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Che Forest and Stream’s Platform Plank. 


“The sale of game should be prohibited at all seasons.” 
NAILS DRIVEN IN 1903.—No. IV. 


MASSACHUSETTS, 


Cuap. 206, Laws 1903, amends Sec. 2 of Chap 92, Revised Laws, 
to read: Whoever takes, kills or has in possession, or buys, sells 
or offers for sale, a woodcock or ruffed grouse, commonly called 
partridge, between the first day of December and the first day of 
October following, whenever or wherever such bird may have been 
taken or killed, or whoever at any time buys, sells, offers for sale 
or has in possession for sale a woodcock or ruffed grouse, com- 
monly called partridge, whenever or wherever such bird may have 
been taken or killed, shall be punished by a fine of tweaty dollars 
for each bird. 


SUNDAY BASEBALL AND FISHING. 


Sunpay baseball is engaging the attention of various 
authorities in New Jersey and New York. In New Jersey 
a grand jury has been instructed by Judge Van Syckel 
that it would be its duty to indict the police’ from chief 
down unless ball playing were stopped on Sunday; and 
this was followed last Sunday by the arrest of many 
players. 

In New York, on the contrary, the courts are inclined 
to be more lenient, at least with private and “quiet” 
games. In a recent New York city case, Magistrate Duell 
dismissed a complaint against a ball player, who had been 
arrested at the instance of the Sabbath Committee on the 
charge of interfering with the repose and religious liberty 
of the day. In the course of his decision the magistrate 
said: 

“Many acts on Sunday are now tolerated as inoffensive that were 
punished severely when the present statute was originally en- 
acted. Fishing is one. To engage therein along our river front 
fifty and one hundred years ago was to invite arrest, conviction 
and fines, as appears by the police court records of those times. 
Now, thousands. may be found each Sunday at favorite points 
along the river, and they fish from sunrise to sunset without 
molestation; large steamers go to the fishing banks on Sunday, 
carrying many thousands whose patronage is solicited by advertise- 
ments in the daily papers; they are not disturbed. Carriage, 
bicycle and automobile riding and century runs may be pursued 
with immunity under all circumstances and during all hours of 
the day, so long as the statutory speed limit is not exceeded, 
which is the same on Sunday as on other days. 

“Sunday excursion trains and steamboats take multitudes from 
our city during the spring, summer and fall for all kinds of fun 
and frolic, including baseball, pitching quoits, throwing hammers, 
playing tennis and croquet, swimming, bathing and unrestrained 
picnicking. Golf players go by thousands to nearby links on 
Sunday for enjoyment and exercise. Now each of these forms of 
amusement is as much within the inhibition of the law as base- 
ball playing, and locality, whether in the city or country, is not 
taken into account by the law which is of universal application 
throughout the State.” 

This is the Sunday of New York city. As far as the 
fishing is concerned, the law which forbids it is not en- 
forced. The police would not dream of interfering with 
the Sunday fisherman. The sport is essentially quiet, it is 
pursued in places remote from any persons who might be 
disturbed by if; even were it as boisterous as Sunday base- 
ball. The playgng of baseball as it is played in New York 
city vacant lots on Sunday is often attended with clamor, 
profanity and obscenity, and no person who had ever 
been within hearing of it, whether magistrate or unofficial 
citizen, could rightly characterize such playing as anything 
other than an outrageous nuisance. 


TAXIDERMISTS AND GAME HEADS. 


In view of the extremely small number of wild buffalo 
in existence, the value which they possess and the power- 
ful temptation to kill the game for sale to taxidermists, 
we suggested recently that some system should be adopted 
by which taxidermists might be required to register the 
buffalo heads they offered for sale. It is a satisfaction 
to record that restrictions of this character have been 
adopted by several States this year, with respect not only 
to buffalo, but other game as well. In Wyoming the new 
law provides that all professional taxidermists who mount 
specimens of game animals, birds or fish for profit, shall 
be required to post in a conspicuous place in their shops 
a list of the names of all persons who furnish them with 
raw or unmounted specimens, and this list, together with 
all unmounted specimens in their possession they are re- 
quired to exhibit to the State game warden or his assist- 
ant upon request. 

Montana requires taxidermists to take out a license, pay- 
ing a fee of $25 annually, and on the first day of the 
month every taxidermist must make a writtem! report to 


the State game and fish warden of all the articles of 
game, the kind and number of each, by whom owned, 
and the residence of the owner, received during the past 
month; also of all the articles of game shipped, and when 
and where shipped during the month, together with the 
amount and kind of each on hand on the last day of the 
month, by whom owned and the owner’s address. 

Of similar character is the Idaho law which forbids en- 
tirely the taking of moose, buffalo, antelope and caribou 
at any time, and restricts killing and possession of other 
game in a season to “one elk, two deer, one mountain 
sheep, one ibex, one mountain goat,” and providéthat 
these limitations shall not apply to a taxidermist “taking 
and having in his possession the heads or skins of birds 
or animals for the purpose of preserving the same when 
such heads or skins are accompanied by an affidavit show- 
ing that they were taken from birds or animals killed in 
compliance with the provisions of the act.” Another 
Idaho law makes possession of any buffalo or bison or of 
a part of one prima facie evidence that the possessor took 
it contrary to law. 

It is clear that if such adequate regulations as those 
here outlined shall be enforced with diligence by the 
authorities, the situation thus created is a vast improve- 
ment over the old system of laxity under which was 
maintained a shameless traffic in the heads of buffalo 
killed by poachers. Such certification as to the origin 
of game animals and birds might well be of wide applica- 
tion. What is good for the buffalo and the mountain 
sheep would be good, too, for the heath hen of 
Martha’s Vineyard. We have been so lavish of our wild 
life and so thoughtless and free in exterminating it, that 
we are now ready to adopt any means, no matter how 
hardly they may press upon the individual, which will 
save the remnants. 





PUBLIC FISH AND PRIVATE WATERS. 


Co_p CREEK, a trout stream in Watertown, N. Y., has 
been stocked with fry from the State hatcheries for 
several years, and the fishing in it has been open to the 
public. Some of the pasture lands through which the 
creek runs have recently been acquired by new owners, 
who have posted their lands and shut out the public from 
these reaches of the stream, and a special deputy sheriff 
has been charged with the duty of keeping fishermen 
out. This action has naturally aroused protests from the 
debarred anglers. A correspondent writes: 

“Those of us who have been interested in the planting 
of trout in our streams are indignant at such action, and 
we wish to know if there is any remedy. We fear that if 
one farmer can close his creek, containing State trout, 
more can and will, and we do not believe it is the inten- 
tion of the fish laws te furnish State trout for private. 
waters.” 

Certainly it is not the intention of the State to stock 
private streams. Theoretically all fish are deposited in 
public waters, and applicants for fry are required to 
specify that the waters for which they secure the stock 
are open to the public. In fact, no doubt many persons 
do get fish for their own private waters by deceiving the 
commissioners, describing these waters as public. The 
average conscience does not hesitate to deceive the State, 
and to get something for nothing where dealings with the 
State are concerned. Men who hold places of responsi- 
bility and trust in the business world will lie without any 
squeamishness when it comes to asking for fish from the 
State hatcheries. There was a president of one of the 
large life insurance companies who for years obtained 
trout fry from the commission by signing the usual blank 
declaring that the waters for which they were intended 
were public, when, as a matter of fact, they were put into 
his private pond, which was surrounded by a high. fence 
through which the public could with difficulty see the 
water, much less get to it and fish in it. To defeat such 
schemers, the Legislature some years ago adopted a law 
providing that all waters stocked by the Fish Commission 
should thereafter be open to public fishing. This, how- 
ever, went too far. since it invaded the rights of property 
and violated the landowners’ privilege of the exclusive 
occupancy and use of his 6wn land, and it was in this 
respect unconstitutional. 

Under the existing system no remedy is suggested for 
the Watertown anglers who have been shut out from Cold 
Creek, In Massathusetts complications of this character 


are obviated by a requirement that before a stream shall 
be stocked from the State hatcheries the owner or owners 
shall agree that the waters shall be open to the public 
after the expiration of three years following the stock- 
ing, during which all fishing is forbidden. A clause of 
this character might well be incorporated into the appli- 
cation blanks used by the, New York Commission and 
others, and the contract should be made so binding as to 
run with the land, and apply in such cases as this of Cold 
Creek, where new proprietors come into possession. 

As for the owners of private streams, they should 
procure their fry from private trout breeders, just as they 
buy their poultry and hogs from private breeders. There 
is no good reason why the taxpayers should contribute 
free fish for the individual citizen, even though he be 
greedy enough and dishonest enough to attempt to secure 
them. Si 

We regret to learn of the death of Dr. W. O. Blais- 
dell at his home in Macomb, Ill. Dr. Blaisdell’s name 
had long been familiar to the readers of Forest AND 
STREAM by his frequent communications to its col- 
umns. Among the last of these was a charming ac- 
count of a family reunion in which he had partici- 
pated at the old home in East Orland, Me., with fish- 
ing experiences on Toddy Lake. “I hope to be there 
again another summer,” the story concluded. Dr. 
Blaisdell was conspicuous for his public spirit; never 
seeking political office, he was always foremost in every 
enterprise to advance the interest of the community, 
and his life was such that he was endeared in a peculiar 
degree to the people of Macomb. It will be recalled 
that Dr. Blaisdell was greatly interested in the intro- 
duction of foreign game birds. He imported a number 
of chuckor partridges and other species from India. At 
his instance the Legislature passed a bill for the pro- 
tection of the birds, which Gov. Altgeld vetoed, as- 
signing as his reason that there were too many trivial 
things already classed as crimes, and he could not 
assent to the Legislature making the killing of these 
birds an offense. As the result showed, the law was not 
essential in this particular case, for the birds did not 
survive the transportation from India to Illinois. 


From the Yellowstone Park comes the melancholy news 
of the death of Uncle John Yancey, for many years a 
picturesque figure of the eastern portion of the Park. 
where he had a lease and kept a stopping place for 
travelers. Uncle John was what the newspapers call one 
of the pioneers in the Park, and came there, if we recol- 
lect aright, about twenty-five years ago. All travelers to 
and from Cooke City—which years ago was so famous as 
the coming mining center of the West and is now so com- 
pietely forgotten—stopped at Yancey’s, as did also many 
Park tourists as well as people who had been hunting to 
the east of the Park, and wished to go out to the railroad 
by way of the Hot Springs. Uncle John Yancey was a 
native of Kentucky, but moved into the West a long time 
ago. He was typical of the earlier settlers in the 
West, cordial and hospitable, not given to frivolous con- 
versation, a positive character who understood himsel’ 
and human nature at large very well indeed. He was a 
man who possessed many warm friends, and he will ix 
sadly missed. He was about eighty years old. 

R 

New Hampshire has provided a commission to make a 
general survey of the forests, with a special view to a de- 
termination of their value as conservers of the water 
supply. The field force is made up of experts designated 
by the Bureau of Forestry. The results of the survey, it 
is probable, will be made a basis for asking from Congress 
the establishment of a White Mountain national forest 


reserve. 
» 


Canada proposes to change the name of Hudson Bay 
to Canadian Sea, for the sake of emphasizing the fact that 
the water is an inland sea wholly within Canadian terri- 
tory and control. It is extremely late in the day to talk 
of doing away with a name which is so interlinked with 
the history of Canada. For the sake of these associations 
the old name should be retained. 

z 

What is a rattlesnake good for? Good for one dollar 

if it is Killed in Vermont. That is the size of the bounty, 
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A Visit to Pitcairn’s Island. 


In Three P.rts—Part One. 


BeroreE I was quite six years old and not old enough 
to be sent to school, I took a notion to learn to read, 
and on applying to my father to be taught, he turned 
me over to a young uncle, who taught me to read and 
write, and put in a whole winter at night doing it. 

As soon as I could read I read everything I could 
get hold of, but books were not so plenty sixty years 
ago as they are now, and at first I could not get many 
of them, I was lucky enough afterwards to get all I 
wanted. I had been reading nine months when one 
morning I was perched up on top of a drygoods box 
im front of a store reading the local news to a party 
of men, when an old gentleman stopped, and after he 
had heard me read awhile and had sized me up, began 





to question me. On my telling him that I had no 
books, he took me to his library and handed me the 
first two I ever owned—‘“Robinson Crusoe” and the 
“Mutiny of the Bounty.” ‘Then he told me to use this 
library of his when I wanted more books. I used it 
for many years after this. The library would be con- 


sidered a small one now; then it was the largest one 
in the city. ‘This gentleman’s name was Anderson, he 
continued to lend his books to us boys while he lived, 
and at his death he left his library to our public school; 


they still have it. Andrew Carnegie and his brother 
Tom were two of the boys who used this library, and 
we both attended the same school, the First Ward 


school in Allegheny 

This book, the “Mutiny of the Bounty,” first directed 
my attention to the Pacific Islands, and I next hunted 
through the library for everything else that told about 
them; then I read all the geography and travels in the 
library and all of Cooper’s and Walter Scott’s works; 
and when I had got a few years older I began to form 
plans to visit these islands; but I had to wait many 
years before I got to them. On the first day of March, 
1874, I found myself in San Francisco. I had just 
been discharged from the regular cavalry down in 
Texas and had gone to California to see the country; 
I did not see much of it at that time, as it afterward 
turned out, for on the morning after my arrival in San 
Francisco I took a walk down to the docks and saw 
there a large steamer that was taking on stores and 
making ready to go somewhere, and’on my asking an 
old sailor, who was hanging around, where the ship 
was going, I was told she was going to the South 
Pacific after whales. 

Here was my chance at last. I did not want to see 
California now; it would be the islands now or never. 
Going on board I asked for the captain, who, after 
he had questioned me and looked at my army dis- 
charges (I had three good ones), shipped me for a 
fireman, I telling him that I had handled engines and 
boilers and could run his engine if it should be found 
necessary at any time. My telling him this was, as 
I afterward found out, the sole reason for him taking 
me; he wanted no fireman, but did want a man who 
could run his engine if necessary. Going ashore I took 
another look at the ship that was likely to be my home 
for the next year or two; and she afterward turned 
out to be one of the most pleasant homes I ever had. 


She looked more like a man-of-war than a whaler; and 
as I afterward found out, this old captain of ours tried 
to make her as much like a man-ot-war as he could, 


He carried a small magazine of small arms, and I 
afterward had charge of it; and we never entered or 
leit a port in which one of our naval vessels was lying 
without manning our yards and dipping our colors. 
This ship was then the largest steam whaler afloat; 
she was too large, in fact, and a year or two after I 
made this voyage in her the company that she belonged 
to sold her. 

I had shipped as a fireman, but I never did any 
firing then; in fact, we carried no firemen, our firing 
being done for us by men who would be sent us from 
each watch on deck, the same men were always sent, 
so after the first few days we did not have to give 
them much instruction. We always attended to the 
water in the boilers ourselves. I would not trust that 


to a Kanaka, and they were our firemen. I should 
not have got a chance to go at all, only our chief engi- 
neer had a day or two before this undertaken to whip 
the whole police force of San Francisco when he was 


drunk; and they had half killed him. He was laid up 
for repairs. I, stood his watch at the engine until we 
had got to the Sandwich Islands, and by this time he 
was able to get drunk again, and had the misfortune 
now to run afoul of the cantain, who fired him and 
promoted me. The captain had had this rod in pickle 
for him when he shipped me. I did not know that 
though, but it would have made no difference to me if 
I had. I was bound to sce those islands. 

Captain Williams was as fine an officer as ever 
walked a quarter deck, but was very strict; his orders 
had to be obeyed to the letter. After shipping with 
him and before I had gone on board I had a terrible 
account -of him given me by the wharf rats. They 
told me that he was one of the most tyrannical cap- 
tains afloat. Captain Samuels, who was sailing the 
ship Dreadnaught out of San Francisco, might be a 
little worse than Williams, but not much; they thought 
I had better keep away from him. I had heard all 
about Samuels; who has not heard of him? He may 
not have been more than half as black as these fellows 
painted him, either. I have no doubt now that I could 
have got along with him as well as I did with Will- 
iams, and I got along with him all right. I would 
never want a finer officer than he was. I listened to 
those fellows, then thought that I could stand this 
captain until we should have got as far as Honolulu, 
then if he did not suit me, I could jump his ship and 
come home on the first passenger ship that called there. 
I had money enough with me to carry me around the 
globe, 
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We carried five mates, five boat steerers or har- 
pooners, two engineers, or rather two men who were 
rated as engineers; neither I nor my partner had a 
license, and by law we had no business here at all. 
But this company was not paying $90 or $100 a month 
to a’‘man who would put in one-half of his time looking 
at himself while the ship was under sail; we would not 
cost them half as much. We carried also a carpenter, 
a steward, and a crew of about twenty-five white men 
and sixty natives, Kanakas we called them. We had a 
steamer, but we seldom used the steam except when 
on the whaling ground or when entering or leaving 
port. When the engine was stopped and the ship was 
under sail we engineers would have nothing to do; then 
I would put in my time with the watch on deck learn- 
ing to be a sailor. The ship carried an immense 
spread of canvas, courses, topsails, topgallant and 
royals, and before we got home again there was noth- 
ing about the sailing of the ship that I did not learn; 
at a pinch I could have sailed her home myself. We 
left San Francisco under steam and steamed all the 
way to Honolulu, getting there in eight days, a quick 
trip for us if we did sail on Friday; the crew had pre- 
dicted that in consequence of our having sailed on that 
day it would take us a month to get there. 

As soon as I could get away I went ashore to see the 
island, this would be the first one of my islands. I 
wanted very much to visit the beach on which Cap- 
tain Cook was killed; he had told me a great deal 
about those islands out here, but I could not get to it. 

We had come to anchor between the quarantine and 
the city, this seemed to be the regular anchorage in the 
bay. One of our men-of-war, the Hartford, I think it 
was, and a number of merchantmen were at anchor 
here. 

Going ashore I put in an hour or more looking 
around town, but kept out of the drinking places. I 
had found out by this time that to get along with this 
captain of ours we would have to let whisky alone; 
I could do it, and did. At last I found myself out at 
the King’s palace, at the edge of the town; it was a 
large white house in the middle of a fine park; and 
seeing that this park seemed to be a public one, I 
walked in, but had not been here long when an orderly 
came to me and said in very good English that the 
King wanted to see me. This summons rather took 
me aback, as the only kings I had ever had any ac- 
quaintance with were those we find in a deck of cards; 
I would rather find them in my hand if there was any 
money on the board, and I hardly knew how to con- 
duct myself before a real king. However, I concluded 
to answer him as I would any other gentleman, “yes, 
sir’ or “nor, sir,” and let it go at that. 

This worked all right, and after I had apologized 
to him for trespassing on his grounds and he had told 
me that I was welcome there, he took me in to what I 
suppose was his throne room, though the only thing 
in the shape of a throne here was a large arm chair, 
over which was spread a cloak made of feathers, the 
chair and all of the furniture seemed to have come from 
the United States, a large clock certainly had, the 
name on its face said so. 

Next he led the way across the hall to his library, 
a fine one, and we took seats here, then he began to 
question me about the United States and what part of 
them I had come from. He seemed to be well posted 
about the country. Next he gave the orderly, who 
stood behind his chair, an order in the native tongue, 
and he going off brought in a tray, on which were 
a bottle of brandy, glasses and a box of cigars. 

He poured out a glass of brandy for the King, and 
was about to fill a second one for me when I stopped 
him, telling him to pour me out only a small quantity; 
then I told the King that I had a wholesome dread of 
Captain Williams.and his irons and did not want to 


. return on board under liquor. 


“Yes, I know the captain,” he said laughing; “tell 
him if he won’t call on me I will on him. I'll see him 
this afternoon.” 

“Yes, sir, and about what time shall I say?” 

“Oh, I won't fix the time. I don’t want him to 
parade his crew for me.” 

The King lit a cigar and pushed the box to me. I 
was taking one, but he told me to light that one, then 
take a dozen to smoke later on. “You won’t find any 
like those in town here,” he said. “I had those sent 
to me from the United States.” 

They were Havanas that would cost me 25 cents each 
in the United States. I took a dozen that I and the 
mates smoked later on. One of them I kept, and 
wrapping it in tinfoil made a case to hold it, and kept 
it for ten years as a reminder of my visit to the King. 

That afternoon the King, in company with Captain 
Williams, came on board. The chief mate had us 
lined up at the gangway. The King, as he stepped on 
deck, noticed me and stopping in front of me, said, 
looking at my feet, “Well, you did not get put in irons 
after all, did you?” 

“No, sir; I made out to escape the irons.” 

Turning to the captain he said, “I don’t want this 
man put in irons on this voyage, Captain, I have him 
tabooed, remember.” I was never put in irons. 

We had come to the Sandwich Islands to ship a 
crew of natives, and as soon as we had got them and 
had taken all the coal we could find room for, we 
sailed again, the Navigator Islands or Samoa being 
our next destination. But I never saw those islands, 
and they were about the only ones of all I had ever 
read about and some I had never even heard of that 
I did not see; for when half way to them we met 
whales and began to kill them, and following them up 
they led us away from Samoa. 

The captain’s orders were to call in at Valparaiso, 
Chile, about the first of July, and he arranged it so that 
the first saw us off the harbor. We ran in under steam 
and came to anchor, and I took the first opportunity 
to get ashore. I expected to be here much like a fish 


out of water; I could not speak Spanish. I had once 
thought I could, but on trying it on a Mexican 
(Greaser) after I had given him some of my best 
Spanish he told me in poor English that he did not 
understand’much English. He had not recognized my 
Spanish at all, ' ; 
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I had gone ashore with our steward, and as I 
climbed up. on the dock a ragged boy about 14 years 
old came running to me and asked me in good Eng- 
lish if I did not want a guide? 

“That is what I want. Where did you get your 
English?” His mother was English; she had taught 
him. She afterward turned out to be Irish though, 
but she had taught her boy to speak good English. 
His name was Juan Blanco—John White. He led me 
up town to what he thought was a fine sight; it was a 
large bulk store window filled with cheap watches, 
knives, telescopes and nautical instruments, sextants 
and compasses. The boy had never owned a knife; I 
took him in and got him one. The dealer was an 
English Jew. Before I left him I had all his small 
jackknives, six dozen of them, all his hooks and lines, 
combs and looking glasses. I wanted smoking tobacco; 
he did not keep it, but taking a card wrote some 
cabalistic signs (they were in Yiddish, I guess) and 
told Juan to take me to another store farther up the 
street. Here I got the tobacco for 20 cents a pound, 
taking $4 worth of it. I wanted these things to give to 
natives when we touched at their islands; we would 
land at most of them this summer; I would see plenty 
of islands. I was curious to find out what was on that 
card and told Juan to ask the Jew, who spoke no 
English. It was a request for him to sell me what 
I wanted at wholesale, and he did, too. 

He had boys’ knee-pant suits, the first I had ever 
seen; they had come from England. I got a suit and 
cap for Juan, and wanted to get him shoes and stock- 
ings, but he would not wear them. As soon as he had 
got his new clothes the boy walked into a back room, 
and pulling off his old ones, put the new ones on, then 
crammed the old ones into a corner, to be got later. 
There was not a hole or corner in the city that he did 
not know; and every one who spoke English knew him; 
he used these men to practice his English on. I had 
him with me every time I came ashore after this; and 
as the other white men in our crew used him as a 
guide, he was kept busy. We had come to meet a brig 
that should have been here with stores for us, but she 
did not get in until two days after we did, then we 
transferred our oil to her, took her coal and stores, and 
on the 5th of July sailed again; we celebrated the 
Fourth with a boat race in the harbor. 

Our next port of call was Juan Fernandez, Robin- 
son -Crusoe’s Island, where we called after fresh beef. 

This was one of the islands I could not miss; it is 
not the island Defoe places Crusoe on, and there have 
been wasted oceans of ink and much valuable space 
in our newspapers trying to prove that it is or is not, 
his island. I took a hand in the last controversy that 
was started about it myself a year ago. I think I 
settled it then, for that time at least; no one replied to 
me, anyhow. It is the island that Alexander Selkirk 
put in his time on, anyhow, whether he was Defoe’s 
Crusoe or not. 

I saw here what is pointed out as being Crusoe’s 
cave, and what was, no doubt, his lookout. There may 
be some doubt about the cave, there can be none in re- 
gard to the lookout. He would have had it just where 
it is claimed it is. There is a copper plate fastened up 
here on the rocks, put here by the crew of a British 
man-of-war, which says that Alexander Selkirk spent 
four years and four months on this island, and that 
he was afterward a lieutenant in the English Navy; 
and it gives the date of his death. 

This island is covered with beef cattle now, and there 
is a colony of Chilians living on it. It is only 400 
miles from Valparaiso. I asked the boys here for 
Crusoe’s goats, but they could not understand my 
Spanish, so I failed to find the goats. 

A ship could be loaded in Valparaiso with curiosities 
that are reputed to have come off this island—cones 
made of the wood growing here, wild flowers pressed 
and dried, shells and stones, all off Robinson’s island; 
he is called Robinson there, never Crusoe. 

From Crusoe’s Island we went back to our old whal- 
ing ground north of the Society Islands, Tahiti, and 
from there worked down until at last we found our- 
selves late in the season off Tasman’s Land, south of 
Australia, and ran in to Hobart Town for coal. This 
marks the farthest point that I ever got from home. 
Next we stood northeast again, and by about the first 
of December had got up in the neighborhood of Pit- 
cairn’s Island, the scene of the Mutiny of the Bounty. 
I had not visited it, yet I was anxious to see it. I had 
seen all the other islands except Samoa, that I had 
ever heard of, and some that I had never heard of; I 
wanted Pitcairn’s Island now; I would need no inter- 
preter on it. I had an old set of charts that covered 
the whole South Pacific, and each day at noon, when 
the mate in charge of the deck “took the sun” I would 
get our position from him and mark it down. I al- 
ways knew as much about where we were as the cap- 
tain did. Our second mate had taught me to take the 
sun months ago; I had known how to take it in theory 
long before I ever saw a ship; and he gave me the 
necessary practice, and I often would borrow a sextant, 
then using my watch that I kept close to Greenwich 
time, I would take the sum myself; then work it out to 
see if the mate and I agreed; we generally did. 

On Saturday, the 19th of December, I came on deck 
just before noon; the fifth mate, Mr. Watson, was 
ready to take the sun; I held his chronometer for him; 
then when he had taken and worked out his position 
he gave me our latitude and longitude; it placed us 
about 130 miles southwest of Pitcairn’s Island. The 
mate went below to give the captain his report, and 
when he came on deck again he went aft to the wheel 
and changed our course a little. When he came for- 
ward again I asked, “Where are we going now, Mr. 
Watson?” e F 

“Right to the island; the captain means to call in 
there.” 

“We should make it before daylight to-morrow, sir, 
if this wind holds.” 

“Yes, we may make it by midnight; the wind is rising 
now.” ’ 

We were under sail going about eight knots, or over 
nine land «miles, amour, with the wind nearly astern 


of us. | had no watch to stand, our engine was not 
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running; but I made it a practice to go on deck very 
often, both day and night, and stand a watch “before 
the mast.” I had learned to go aloft and furl and 
reef, and could take my trick at the wheel. I had 
learned that when a boy on an old river steamboat, the 
pilot there taught me to steer; and if there was no one 
around to report us I would put in an hour at a time 
steering for him while he sat behind me smoking and 
passing remarks. It was contrary to law for me to 
touch that wheel of his; I had no pilot’s license. It was 
contrary to some more laws for me to do what I was 
doing on this ship; I had no engineer’s license, but 
laws were made to be broken, and they often are 
broken. I was hardly two weeks on this ship before 
I was steering her. I had to learn the compass first; 
that did not take long. Then I had to remember that 
now my tiller ropes were crossed, we steered here by a 
wheel at the stern, we had no pilot house. Next I 
would have to remember when the mate told me to 
“port my helm” to answer “port it is, sir’; and not 
cause him to have to repeat it; then break the seventh 
commandment with his mouth, and my head with a 
hand spike. 

Each member of the watch took his turn at the 
wheel; I often would take it out of my turn, then 
steer for hours while the Kanaka, who was supposed 
to be steering, lay fast asleep at my feet. The mate 
would not object to that, though; it saved him trouble. 
If he wanted to know “how her head was,” I could 
tell him, “Nor’west by west, sir; half west.” If the 
Kanaka was steering the mate would have to find out 
how her head was himself. 

So now the next morning, when the “dog watch” 
was called I went on deck with it, and found the ship 
hove to. The third mate, whose watch we relieved, 
said he had hove to at 6 bells, that is three o’clock. 
It was now four, and according to the mate’s reckon- 
ing we should be close in to the island. There is no 
light on it, and he might go ashore on it in the dark; 
. or what was more likely, might pass it and not know 
it. 

It was quite dark yet, but after we had been on 
deck a while I went up to the main crosstrees to see 
if I could see anything of the island. I thought I 
saw it, but was not sure, and told the mate that I 
thought it was off our port quarter, about six miles 
away. 

“That is where it should be,” he told me, “but we 
will wait until it gets lighter.” 

While we were waiting the mate and I compared 
notes as to what each of us knew of the Mutiny of the 
Bounty. The only account of the mutiny that I had 
ever seen was this one that had been given me when 
a boy by Mr. Anderson, and I think it was the only 
one that was ever written. This account had been 
written by an English lady, who had got her version 
of it from the officers themselves; she had no chance 
then to get the men’s side of the story, and from her 
comments on what she did get I do not suppose she 
would have given their side of the story even if she 
had it. 

I do not believe that there has been a successful 
mutiny on shipboard since the time of the buccaneers, 
but that the officers were the most to blame for it; 
for if the ship has a good set of officers there are al- 
ways enough men who don’t want to mutiny to stand 
bv these officers and put a mutiny down in short order. 
I can imagine about how long a mutiny would last 
on board a ship commanded by this old captain of 
ours, or by any one of the five mates he had here; and 
four at least of these five mates could command any 
ship afloat. It might last ten minutes, or until I had 
got my magazine open and had passed out pistols to 
the part of the crew that did not want to mutiny. 
After that there would be no more mutiny—not on this 
ship. But we are forgetting all about the Mutiny of 
the Bounty. In 1787 the British ship Bounty, Lieu- 
tenant Bligh, with a crew of about 70 men, was sent 
from England on a three-years’ voyage among the 
South Pacific islands. They had orders to leave hogs 
and goats on some of the islands for the use of ship- 
wrecked men, and to collect seeds and bread fruit 
trees to be planted on the West India Islands. They 
sailed around Cape Horn and visited a number of the 
islands and had been out about 18 months when the 
mutiny took place. 

Bligh was, from all accounts, a very tyrannical offi- 
cer, who was always quarreling with his men; and he 
seemed to have a quarrel on hand at all times with one 
or more of his petty officers, the very men he should 
have kept friendly with. Fletcher Christian, the 
boatswain, took offense at something Bligh had done 
to him and headed the mutiny. = } 

They surprised Bligh in his cabin, and tying him 
with ropes, brought him on deck, and lowering two of 
the small boats, put him, his officers and 18 of the 
crew who refused to join the mutiny, in them, then 
giving them five days’ rations but no arms, sent them 
adrift. 

Bligh tried to appeal to his crew, asking them to re- 
lease him and return to their duty, promising to treat 
them better hereafter and not to lay this affair up 
against them; but Christian told him that he was in 
command of the Bounty now, and that Bligh should 
do all his talking to him. pp , 

Bligh again addressed the crew, and Christian now 
shoved a musket in the lieutenant’s face, telling him 
to leave or be shot. They sailed forty-three days on 
their five days’ rations, but got water and a few berries 
on some rocky islands they touched at; rode out one 
storm lying to, using their masts, sails and oars for a 
sea anchor; and at last made land at Timor, 3,500 miles 
from where they had been sent adrift, losing only one 
man on the whole voyage, he being killed when they 
were trying to land at one of the rocky islands. This 
was probably the longest voyage ever made in ship’s 
boats, and only Englishmen or ourselves could have 
made it and come out of it alive. 

In the meantime the crew took the Bounty to the 
Society Islands, where part of them stayed and were 

afterward arrested, brought home to England, tried 
and let go. It is not generally known, at least I have 
never seen any mention of it, but I found out while I 





was among the Society Islands, that some of these men 
had come back here after being released at home 
and had lived and died here. Their descendants are 
here- yet. I formed the acquaintance of a number of 
boys who were the great-grandsons of these men. These 
boys were of a lighter color than the rest of the 
natives; they spoke English, and some of them could 
both read and write it, though their fathers could not; 
the boys had been taught by a missionary. The father 
of one of the boys was the chief of his island, his 
boy was anxious to go to the “white man’s country.” 
I started to take him there, but the captain vetoed it— 
but of this later on. 

The men who still. stayed on the Bounty next took 
her to Otaheite, the largest of the islands, and here 
took on board twenty native women and a dozen native 
men, then sailed back to Pitcairn’s Island; and here, 
after they had broken up and burned the Bounty, they 
built huts on shore and took possession of the island, 
there being no other people on it. For the next few 
years they lived in peace; then the black men mutinied 
in their turn and killed Christian and several others. 
Then the rest of the white men with the help of their 
native women, killed off all the black men. 

There were only four of the white men left now. 
They were Adams, Young and McCoy and another 
whose name I have forgotten; he has no descendants 
on the island now, the others have. 

A year or two after this McCoy made whisky out of 
corn that they raised; but he drank so much of it that 
it killed him. Then old John Adams, who had really 
been the head of the mutiny, for he had furnished the 
brains while Christian had done the work, took charge 
of the island’s affairs; he poured out all the whisky 
and forbade any more to be made; built a chapel and 
school for the children who were growing up, and 
brought order out of what had been before this but 
little better than a colony of savages. Nothing was 
heard of the people for many years; it was not known 
in England where the men were. When these islands 
out here had been searched for the mutineers, Pit- 
cairn’s Island had not been visited; its existence was 
known, but it had never had any natives on it and 
was thought not fit to live on; so they did not waste 
time searching it. 

In 1808 the American whaler Topaz, Captain Folger, 
called here. He and others knew of the island, but no 
one had been here for years. When the Topaz was 
still several miles out at sea, it was met by a number 
of small boats that were manned by white men and 
boys, who, much to Captain Folger’s surprise, hailed 
him in English and bade him welcome. 

Old John Adams was still on deck. He had his 
school for the-children and was holding church ser- 
vices, using the Episcopal ritual. The people were still 
good church men when I was there, but since then I 
believe, some missionary has got hold of them and 
“converted” them to some other denomination. Had 
I remained on the island, as the old governor wanted 
me to do, I should have directed that missionary to 
slide out to some of the other islands, where he was 
needed more; he was not needed there. 

When Captain Folger got home, he reported where 
the people were, and a British man-of-war was sent 
to the island. John Adams was the only one of the 
mutineers alive, and he asked to be left to die here. 
They let him remain, and he died years after, a very 
old man. 

This was all I knew of this affair then, but after I 
had seen the island I was curious to find out what had 
become of Bligh. I knew that he had not died a vice 
admiral. The captain had a small library in his cabin 
that he let us use, and going to it I got an English 
encyclopedia, and on looking in it for Bligh I found 
him. After he had got home ofter losing the Bounty, 
they gave him another ship and sent him back after 
those bread-fruit trees; and this time he got them 
and got home without having had another mutiny. A 
few years after this, when England was at war with 
Spain, he was given another ship. The crew of this 
one mutinied, and taking him and the ship into a 
French port turned both over to the enemy. He 
never got another ship, but a year or two after this 
he was sent to govern a colony in Australia. In a 
year he had got to be so tyrannical that they threw 
him into prison; and while he was waiting for his 
trial he died. 

While the mate and I were telling each other what 
we knew of the mutiny, it had been getting lighter all 
the time, and now the island could be seen from the 
deck. It was just where I thought I had seen it, so 
now we squared away for it. It was now six o'clock 
and time to call the watch. The dog watch that we 
were on only stands two hours, the others stand four. 
The new watch came on deck with the fifth mate, Mr. 
Watson, in charge of it. We were standing right down 
to the island with all sails set; on most vessels the 
light sails would have been taken in by this time, but 
we carried such a large crew, each watch of ours being 
as large as most crews are, that we generally waited 
until the last minute before doing any thing. There 
was plenty of time yet, but Watson, when he saw how 
close in he was, started in to do half a dozen things 
at once as was usual with him. He sent a man for- 
ward to heave the lead, had the courses brailed up, 
the light sails taken in, and the anchors cleared to let 
got; and all this time the leadsman could find no bot- 
tom. 

There was one thing he did not do, though, that I 
wondered at, he had not sent up his colors yet. 

The captain made it a rule to fly his colors on Sun- 
day, no matter where we were, and we were going into 
port now, and on Sunday, too, and they should be up, 
I knew that if the captain should come on deck about 
the first thing he would miss would be those colors, 
and then Watson would hear about them. So when 
he had at last stopped his “Stand by” long enough to 
take breath and think of what he wanted stood by 
next (every order given on ship board is prefaced by 

“Stand by!” it means attention), I said, “You have 
not got your ensign up yet, sir; shall I send it up?” 

“Yes, please do, I forgot it. Lucky the old man is 
not up yet.” 


The colors were down in the captain’s cabin, and 
going down there I found that he was up. and telling 
him that 1 had come for the colors | went to the 
signal locker to get them. 

Ve had a number of our own flags here, a set of 
foreign ones, and under all of them a large new one 
that we seldom used; I got it out and taking it. on 
deck bent it on and sent it up just as Watson was sing- 
ing out, “Stand by to let go your anchors, let go!” 

We anchored within 500 ya-ds of shore, lettin 
both anchors. The watch had the deck to wash down 
and an awning to put up. I had nothing to do, but re- 
mained on deck, seated on the rail looking at the 
island. Nobody seemed to be stirring on it yet. I 
could just see the village back behind the trees that 
lined the beach. , 

After a while a man came down to the beach and 
put a canoe into the water, then paddled out to us, 
coming alongside, just under where I was seated. He 
was a rather old man and was dressed in a shirt and 
pair of trousers of native cloth, with a red cotton 
handkerchief around his neck, but no hat nor shoes. 

Looking up at me he asked, “What ship is this?” 

I told him. 

“Is she a whale ship?” 

“Yes, sir, she is an American whaler.” 

“She is a big one, though,” he says, looking at her 
from stem to stern. J 

“Yes, sir, she is the largest one in the trade now.” 
I began to think thet I had the governor of the island 
here, and invited him to board us. He paddled for- 
ward, and the mate had his watch open the hatch, and 
I helped the old fellow on board just as Captain Will- 
iams came on deck. He walked forward, and taking 
the old man by the hand says, “I am glad to see you 
again, Goveinor.” 

“And I am glad to see you among us once more, 
Captain Williams; you have a fine ship this time, sir. 
I took it to be one of your men-of-war when I first 
saw it; but your young man here tells me it is a 
whaler.” 

“Yes, I am not commanding men-of-war now. The 
war is over. you know.” 

Captain Williams had commanded a naval vessel in 
the War of the Rebellion; he ranked as commander 
then, and tried to act like one yet; this was why some 
men did not like him. 

The captain and the governor walked back now, and 
taking seats under the awning, held a long confab. 
At last they came forward to where I was standing 
leaning against the foremast fife rail, and the first 
thing I heard the governor say was, “Well, Captain, 
to-day is Sunday.” 

Yes, the captain believed it was. 

“Yes, it is Sunday, and now I don’t want any trad- 
ing done to-day; but if there is anything you want 
for your crew, tell me and I will send it off.” 

No, there was nothing the captain wanted very badly, 
he had just called in to see how they were getting 
along. 

“Well, now that you are here, you most remain with 
us a few days, won’t you?” 

Yes, the captain wanted to give his topmasts an 
overhauling; he would be here for several days. 

“Then I can send you off plenty of fresh vegetables 
to-morrow?” 

“Yes, send them off, and in the meantime I will see 
my steward and find out what he can let you have; I 
don’t suppose you want anything loaded to-day?” 

No, to-morrow would be soon enough; he never ‘had 
anything done on Sunday that he could possibly help. 

The steward came on deck to call the captain to 
breakfast; he asked the old governor down, too; but 
he would not go; he had eaten his breakfast long ago, 
he said. Then turning to me as the captain left him, 
he asked, “Have you any Englishmen on board?” 

“No, sir; we are all Americans here. Captain Will- 
iams won't carry a foreigner in his crew.” 

One of our big bare-footed Kanakas walked past us 
just then; and the governor, pointing to him, said, 
“You don’t call him an American, do you?” 

“Oh, yes; or at least he will be one of us as soon 
as we.take in his islands; those fellows will make good 
enovgh Americans.” 

“Are you going to take the islands?” 

“Yes, just as soon as England or Germany makes a 
move to take them; then we will. We need them our- 
selves then; we don’t need them before that though.” 

“The captain tells me that he has a fine crew here.” 

“Yes, sir, we are a pretty civil lot, that is for sailors; 
we try to be gentlemen; when we go ashore you won't 
have to call on your police to keep us in order.” 

“Oh! I have no police, nor any whisky, either.” 

“That we don’t want. This is a temperance ship; it 
has got to be while Captain Williams sails it.” 

The old fellow laughed, then turning to the white 
members of the watch who stood near, he said, “Gen- 
tlemen, I welcome you all to ovr island, I am the gov- 
ernor here; when you come ashore call on me, I have 
church up in my chapel at three o’clock to-day, I would 
like to see as many oi you there as can come; you 
will come, won’t you?” 

“Yes, governor; I mean to call on you to-day if I 
can get ashore. I have come many thousand miles 
just to see your island. I read about it when I was a 
small boy and have been trying to visit it ever since.” 

The governor left us. and had not been ashore more 
than ten minutes before his boat came off again with a 
younger man, who had it loaded with fresh pork, yams, 
dressed chickens and a basket of eggs. He said that 
these were for the captain’s dinner. The steward was 
called, and he and [| helped to get the stuff out of the 
boat; then the man was about to shove off. 

“Hold on.” JT told him, “don’t go yet. You must 
come down and take breakfast with us.” 

He hung back and did not want to board us, but I 
at last got him to come and took him down to break- 
fast, which was ready. Our mess was made up of the 
petty officers, the engineers, steward and boat steerers, 
and I seated our visitor with us. He told us that about 
one ship a year called, and ours was the first one that 
had been here in a year on which they spoke English. 
A French man-of-war had been the last ship to call, 
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After breakfast I took him all over the ship, then to 
my cabin and gave him a handful of smoking tobacco. 
I did not know at that time that tobacco was tabooed 
here. It was, though. He told me that the governor 
did not allow it to be used, but the men wanted it. 

“I have several pounds of it here that I meant to 
give you men,” I told him. . 

“I can take it to-morrow and give it out when the 
governor is not around. He does not watch me as 
close as he does the rest; I am his son-in-law.” 

“I have a lot of knives, fish hooks and lines and the 
like that I want to give your boys; will he object?” 

“Oh, no; you can give them what you please, he 
don’t care; and the boys may ask you for these things, 
if they do don’t let him know it, or he will whip them.” 

“He won’t whip more than a dozen of them if he 
waits until I tell him about it, then.” 

The man told me his name, and asked me to come 
ashore in time to take dinner with him; then he left us. 

I wanted to go ashore now, but the captain always 
held church service on Sunday morning at ten o’clock; 
he merely read the morning lesson out of the prayer 
book, using the capstan for a pulpit, while his mates 
and a few of us who knew the Episcopal hymns, sang 
one or two of them; he never compelled any of us to 
attend; but most of the crew did. I meant to wait 
until after church, then ask for shore liberty, I had 
always been given it when I asked or it. But at nine 
o’clock the second mate, Mr. Robinson, came on deck 
to go ashore and asked me to go with him; he did 
not want a boat’s crew. The anchor watch dropped 
our boat into the water and the mate and I taking each 
an oar began to pull ashore. CaBiA BLANCO. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
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A Word from Samoa. 


Paco Paco, March 30—Editor Forest and Stream: 
As one of your subscribers I feel that I want to say a few 
words regarding your interesting publication. Forest 
AND STREAM is always good, and your Christmas number 
was particularly so. oA ec 

I quite agree with Mr. Charles Cristadoro in his Em- 
barrassment of Literary Riches,” and I particularly agree 
with him in regard to Mrs. Churchill’s work in Forest 
AND STREAM, and her work on Samoa in general. It is 
certainly the best that has ever been written of Samoa, 
and she has proved that she has brains, an observant eye, 
and a fluent pen. She gives us the real Samoa just as it 
is, and without favor. All her Samoans are real people, 
just as they are here in real life. I speak as one who 
knows what he is talking about, for I have lived in 
Samoa twenty years and have been Vice Consul of the 
United States under every Consul from 1888 up to the 
present time. : 

Mrs. Churchill’s “Samoa ‘Uma” is a beautiful volume, 
and it is a pleasure to read it, for it is the real Samoa—- 
“the real thing.” The book is a credit to the author and 
a credit to her publishers, and the moderate price of this 
valuable work places it within the reach of everyone who 
ought to read it and get a clear idea of this little corner 
of the United States away off here in the South Pacific. 

I can safely say that “Samoa ‘Uma” offers us the first 
glimpse of the real Samoa. 

May other books of the same sort from the same author 
and the same’publishers follow “Samoa ‘Uma,” and then 
we shall be sure of the real thing. 

W. BLAcKLock. 





Alatuyal History. 


——— 


A Bird’s , Education. 


So FAR as regards the current discussion as to how ani- 
mals learn, whether by instinct or instruction, my study 
of birds leads me to take a medium position; perhaps I 
would better say to take sides with both parties. Birds 
acquire knowledge partly by instinct and partly by tute- 
lage, and the same is no doubt true of all other animals. 
This statement will be borne out by several concrete cases. 

Some years ago I made a number of experiments in 
rearing young birds taken as early as possible from the 
nest. Among them were meadowlarks, redwinged black- 
birds, brown thrashers, bluejays, woodthrushes, catbirds, 
flickers, redheaded woodpeckers, and several other species. 
Nearly all of them were secured some time before they 
were naturally ready to-leave their natal places. Without 
any instruction from parents or older birds they soon left 
the nests I had improvised for them, hopped about on 
the cage floor for a while, and presently insisted on clam- 
bering upon the perches, to which they clung in the regu- 
lation way. Indeed, I noted again and again that the 
impulse to seek a perch was so strong that the birds 
seemed to be moved to it by an imperative command. 
Nor were they long satisfied with a low perch, but in- 
stinctively mounted to the highest one they could find. 

The same was true in regard to flight. No feathered 
adult was present to tutor them in the art of using their 
wings, yet they soon acquired that power of their own 
accord. It was inborn—the gift of flight. True, they 
were awkward at first, and gained skill only by degrees, 
but the original impulse was in their constitution. It is 
no doubt true that parent birds in the outdoors do teach 
their young to fly, but if the bantlings were left to them- 
selves, they would acquire that art through their original 
endowment, although more slowly and with many more 
hard knocks. E 

As everyone knows, juvenile birds at first open their 
mouths for their food. Proof may not be at hand for the 
opinion, but I am disposed to believe that they never need 
to be told by their parents to do that; their instincts 
prompt them. It must be so, I think, for to suppose that 
the bird baby only a day or two from the shell could 
understand a parental command to open its mouth would 
be to presume that it has the instinct to grasp the mean- 
ing of such a behest, and that is more di ficult to believe 
than that nature simply impels it to take its food in that 
way. 

Rin, when young birds are taken from the nest and 
geared by hand, they insist for a long time on being fed 
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in the juvenile matiner. However, by and by they begin 
of their own volition to pick up food after the manner 
of the adults. At first they are very clumsy about it, 
but they persevere until they acquire skill, and presently 
they refuse entirely to open their mandibles for food. 
Here again nature is their sole guide. Without human or 
avian suggestion they also learn to drink in the well- 
known bird fashion; also to bathe, chirp, frolic, and do 
many other things. In drinking who has ever seen a pet 
bird try to leap like a dog, or take in long draughts like 
a cow or a horse? No, nature made them birds, and 
birds they will be. It is noticeable, too, that when birds 
begin to peck, or bathe, or seek a perch, they do not 
usually act as if they were deliberately planning to do so, 
as if they were carrying on some process of thought lead- 
ing to choice, but rather as if they were naturally im- 
pelled. 

The chirping of birds is mostly, if not wholly, a matter 
of inheritance. For instance, my little wood-thrushes, as 
soon as they reached a sufficient age, called’ just like their 
relatives of the sylvan solitudes; my brown thrashers 
uttered the labial chirp of the species; my redwinged 
blackbird exclaimed “Chack! chack!” after manner of 
his kind; my bluebirds expressed their feelings in the sad 
little purr of Sialia sialis; my flickers did not borrow the 
calls of the redheads, but each clung to its own language; 
my catbirds mewed like poor pussy in trouble; and so on 
through the whole list. True, these pets may have heard 
their parents’ calls before they were taken from the nest, 
but it is not at all likely that they would have remembered 
them, for at first they only “cheeped” after the manner 
of most bantlings, and only a good while afterward did 
they fall to using the adult chirp. Besides, while still in 
the nest, they must have heard many other bird calls; 
why did they not acquire them? Heredity has laid a 
strong hand upon birds, and has drawn a sharp dividing 
line among the various species. 

Instinct also plays a large part in moving the bird to 
sing and to render the peculiar arias of its kind. For 
instance, a pet woodthrush of mine, secured at an early 
age and kept far away from all his kith of the wildwood, 
became a fine musician. And what do you suppose was 
the tune he executed? It was the sweet, dreamy, some- 
what labored song of the woodthrush in native wilds. He 
never sang any other tune. I think he sang it better than 
any wild thrush I have ever heard. It was louder, clearer, 
more full-toned, but the quality of voice and the technique 
were precisely the same. Who was his teacher? No one 
but nature, heredity, instinct, whatever you choose to call 
it. There was no wild thrush within a half mile of his 
cage. 

The case of a pet thrasher was almost as striking. It 
is true, he may have heard several of his kin singing about 
the premises during the first spring of his captivity, but 
it is not probable that he learned their melodies so early 
in life. As the next spring approached, he began to sing 
the very medleys that the wild thrashers sing with so 
much earnestness and skill, and this was long before any 
thrashers had come back from the South. 

I must now describe several cases in which inherited in- 
stinct did not prove so true a teacher. A young robin was 
once given me by a friend, and was kept by myself and 
others until the following summer. Strange as it may 
seem, he never acquired the well-known robin carol. 
Sometimes there were vague hints of it in his vocal per- 
formances, but for the most part he whistled runs in a 
loud, shrill tone that no wild robin ever dreamed of in- 
flicting on the world. They were more like crude human 
efforts at whistling than anything else. Indeed, I think 
they were picked up from the whistling he heard about 
the house. Some of his strains were very sweet, and all 
of them were wonderful for a bird. A friend played 
“Yankee Doodle” on a cornet, and Master ’Rastus—for 
that was his name—gave a very fair and funny imitation 
of part of the air. There were many robins carolling 
in the trees about the premises, and ’Rastus was often 
left out of doors among them, but he never acquired the 
redbreast minstrelsy. 

A similar instance was that of a pet redwinged black- 
bird, which, instead of whistling the labored “Grook-o- 
lee” of his species, learned to mimic all kinds of sounds 
in and out of the house, among them the crowing of the 
cocks of the rear yard. These two instances would indi- 
cate that some birds must at least be associated with their 
kin in order to learn the songs of their species. 

My comical pet bluejay gave proof of the need of paren- 
tal training. While he intuitively called like a jay, he 
never was able to sing the sweet, gurgling roulade of the 
wild jays. On the contrary, he treated us to all kinds of 
odd, imitative, mirth-provoking performances that no self- 
respecting jay in the open would think of enacting. After 
several months of cage life he was given his liberty. 
Now, indeed, he showed his lack of jay bringing up, and 
how little, in some respects, mere instinct can be relied on. 
When evening came he perched on a limb of the maple 
tree before the house in a place as exposed as he could 
well find, not knowing that there was more danger in an 
outdoor roost than in his shielding cage. I could not 
induce him to come down, nor could I climb out to the 
branch on which he sat, and so I was compelled to leave 
him out of doors. 

The next morning he was safe, the screech-owls of the 
neighborhood having overlooked him in some way. The 
next evening he went to roost in the same exposed place, 
and that was the last I ever saw of my beloved pet. He 
was undoubtedly killed and devoured by the owls. Had 
he been reared out of doors in the usual way, his parents 
would have taught him to find a roosting place that was 
secure from predatory foes. No one has ever seen a wild 
jay sleeping in an exposed place. 

In her charming little book, “True Bird Stories,” Mrs. 
Olive Thorne Miller says that she “once watched the 
doings in a crow nursery.” I quote: 

“The most important things the elders had to do was 
to teach the youngsters how to fly, and every little while 
one or both of the parents would fly around the pasture, 
giving a peculiar call as they went. This call appeared to 
be an order to the little folk to follow, for all would start 
up and circle round for a minute or two, and then drop 
back to the fence or the ground to rest. 

“Once, while I was watching them, this cry was given, 
and all flew as usual except one bob-tailed baby, who 
stood on a big stone in the middle of the field. He was 
perhaps so comfortable he did met want to go, or it may 





[May 16, 1903. 


be he was afraid, atid thought mamma would not notice 
him. But mothers’ eyes are sharp, and she did see him. 
She khew, too, that baby crows must learn to fly; so 
when all came down again she flew right at the naughty 
bird, and knocked him off his perch. He squawked, and 
fluttered his wings to keep from falling, but the blow came 
so suddenly that he had not time to save himself, and he 
fell flat on the ground. In a minute he clambered back 
upon his stone, and I watched him closely. The next 
time the call came to fly he did not linger, but went with 
the rest, and so long as I could watch him he never dis- 
obeyed again.” 

Evidence this not only of parental teaching, but also of 
parental discipline. Here is another bit from the same 
volume bearing its lesson on its face: “A lady told me 
a funny story about a robin. He was brought up in the 
house from the nest, and never learned to sing the robin 
song, for he had not heard it. He plainly tried to make 
some sort of music, and one of the family taught him to 
whistle “Yankee Doodle.’ He whistled it perfectly, and 
never tried to sing anything else. Once this Yankee 
Doodle robin got out of the house and flew up into a tree. 
When the wild birds came about him he entertained them 
by whistling his favorite air, which sent the birds off in a 

Do not facts cited in this sketch prove that birds know 
and acquire some things through the promptings of in 
Stinct, while other things they can learn only by avian 
teaching? LEANDER S. KEYSER. 


Our Batrachians and Reptiles.—Il. 


As was stated in the first paper on this subject, the 
class of Batrachians is divided into two orders, the 
Caudata, including the tailed forms, commonly known as 
salamanders, and the Salientia, including the tailless 
forms commonly known as frogs, toads and tree toads. 
As both of these orders are well represented among our 
animals, a chapter will be devoted to each, the present 
one to the salamanders, and the next to the frogs and 
toads. 

_Of the species belonging to the order Caudata, about 
sixty are now known to inhabit the United States. They 
are fairly abundant in most parts of the country. The 
dry, hot deserts of the west and the cold, bleak northern 











Fig. 1.—Necturus maculatus. 


boundaries offer them but little chance for life, but even 
in such places they are occasionally found. In favorable 
situations from New York southward they abound, and 
may almost be regarded as the commonest form of animal 
life, but their nocturnal habits and their rather repulsive 
appearance has prevented most people from becoming 
intimately acquainted with them. 

As an entire group they cannot well be discussed, for 
the reason that all we know about their structure, appear- 
ance, and habits shows them extremely variable in these 
particulars. We must therefore divide them into smaller 
groups, and for this purpose we can use to advantage 

rst the external characters furnished by the legs and 
gills. Proceeding in this manner we will have: 

I. Those species which in adult life develop two pairs 
of legs but retain the bushy external gills (suborder 
Proteida). 

II. Those species which in adult life develop two pairs 
of legs but lose these external gills (suborder Urodela). 





Fig. 2.—The Blind Salamander (Typhlomolge rathbuni) from Texas. 


III. Those species which in adult life develop only the 
front pair of legs but which possess external gills (sub- 
order Trachystomata). 

So far as members are concerned, this division is a 
very unequal one, for only three species belong to the 
first group and two to the last, while all remaining sala- 
manders, the only true salamanders, in fact, belong to the 
second. 

A common representative of the first group is the 
spotted necturus, perhaps better known by the names of 
water-dog, alligator, water-lizard, or gilled salamander. 
It is a large species, sometimes attaining a length of two 
feet, and in color varies from black to ashy brown. The 
lighter colored specimens are rather handsomely spotted 
above with dark brown or blackish. As is shown in the 
figure, the three sets of bushy gills stand out on the sides 
of the neck like plumes; in life they are bright red. It is 
a widely distributed species, having been reported from 
the territory extending from Montreal to Alabama, west 
to Wisconsin, Kansas, western Arkansas and Louisiana. 
It seems to be wholly aquatic, but that it does not depend 
entirely upon its gills for respiration is shown by the fact 
that it has also well developed lungs, and has been ob- 
served to come to the surface for air. It has seldom been 
seen to go on land. In habits it is for the most part noc- 
turnal, but will occasionally come from its place of con- 
cealment during the day time and move about by craw!- 
ing over the bottom or by swimming rapidly by means of 
its broad, oar-like tail. Its food consists chiefly of the 
smaller water animals, fish, insects, crustaceans and mol- 
lusks, but it is voracious enough to bite at almost any 
promising morsel, and as a consequence is often taken on 
the angler’s hook. In some places it is exceedingly 
abundant. It is recorded that at Ecoise, Michigan, 2,000 
were taken in a minnow seine at one haul, and near 
Evanston, Illinois, a fisherman who had out 900 hooks 
caught 500 of these animals in one day. Although one 
has been cooked and eaten and pronounced excellent by 
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two énthusiastie scientists, it is hardly probable that it 
Will ever bé tegarded by the fisherman as acceptable 
same. ‘Phere {8 tio foundation, however, for the belief 
Hat it is poisonous. Another species which may be 
knowii 48 the spéckléd necturus has been obtained from 
the streatis Of North and South Carolina. It differs 
from the one desctibed above in the shape of the head, 
the arrangement of the téeth and in the color, which is a 
nearly uniform brownish or slate colof dotted over with 
small whitish specks. 

In the next figure is shown one of the most recently 
discovered American salamanders, a white, sightless 
species, which three or four years ago came to the sur- 
face with the first rush of water from an artesian well 
at San Marcos, Texas. ees 

Coming now to the large suborder Urodela, which in- 
cludes over 50 species, we will consider first the two 
.species which are distinguished from the others by the 
jfact that they alone are destitute of eyelids, and although 
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Fig. 3.—The Hellbender (Cryptobranchus alleghaniensis). 


without external gills, they still retain a gill slit on each 
side of the neck. The commonest of these is known by 
some of the same vernacular names that are applied to 
the necturus, but the euphonious “hellbender” seems to 
belong to it alone, and it may therefore be known by that 
mame or its scientific designation, Cryptobranchus. It 
is our largest salamander, for although its total length 
umay not exceed two feet, its body is broad and heavy. 
dt may also claim the title of the ugliest salamander, for 
ats coarse, sprawling form, flat head and slimy skin make 
it a repulsive object. In the larger streams and lakes 
from Pennsylvania to Iowa and southward to South 
Carolina and Louisiana it is common, and in some places 
wnpleasantly abundant. It is cordially despised by fisher- 
men who too often find it upon their hooks, and who de- 
rive some satisfaction in making its flat head still flatter 
by crushing it with the first convenient stone. It is very 
tenacious of life, and so far as is known has very few 
natural enemies, two facts which easily account for its 
abundance. Its food is of a varied character, and it does 
not scorn to feast to repletion on any offal which may 
come its way. When caught it will sometimes make an 
attempt to bite, and, judging from the manner in which 
I have seen it seize ane mane on to a stick, a nip from 
one might be anything but pleasant. F 
The cat al which is, like the hellbender, devoid of 
eyelids and provided with a gill slit on each side of the 
meck, is a southern species and does not occur north of 
‘southern Indiana. It is known as the Amphiuma or 
Joeally as the Congo-snake or Congo-eel. Its form, in- 
deed, is such as to recall very strongly the snake or eel 
rather than a salamander, but the presence of two pairs 
of diminutive legs and the smooth skin places it at once 
among the batrachians. In length it may reach three feet 
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Fig. 4.—Congo Eel (Amphiuma means). 


and in color it is dark slaty or reddish brown, paler be- 
low. The head is long and pointed, and its whole struc- 
ture appears to adapt it to burrowing about in the mud 
along ditches or streams. It has been found three or four 
feet under ground. Its food consists of small fishes, 
beetles, and other aquatic animals. At times it has been 
known to leave the water, possibly to look for some more 
favorable location, possibly in search of food or a mate. 
Its eggs, which have been found but once, are about a 
third of an inch in diameter, and each one is inclosed in a 
spherical capsule which is connected by a slender cord 
with the others in such a manner as to make the mass 
resemble a string of beads. Dr. O. P. Hay, who made 
this discovery, reports that the embryos inclosed in these 
eggs had each three pairs of conspicuous gills, but, these 
must be lost very quickly, for specimens only three inches 
long have been collected which bore no trace of them. 


Dr. Hay also reports that the large female which he 


found under a log in a swamp coiled about the mass of 
eggs, “on being teased with a stick seized it in her mouth 
and springing from the floor on which she lay, whirled 
round and round in a spiral form and twisted the stick 
ig his hand unless he held it tightly.” ; 
Turning now to the smaller salamanders which are 
found so abundantly under rocks or logs or leaves in the 
forests or about the margins of ponds, we find that they 
possess uniformly eyelids and have no gill slits. In form 
their bodies may vary from short and stout to compara- 
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tively slender, and in color they range from black to 
brownish or yellow or bright red. They are all inoffen- 
Sive little animals which probably accomplish much good 
work in ridding us of noxious worms and insects. Their 
eggs are sometimes laid snugly and attached to blades of 
grass in the water, but some species produce a large solid 
mass as large as one’s fist consisting of a large number 


of eggs surrounded by a milky white jelly. ~ 


Perhaps the most widely distributed representative of 
these animals is the tiger salamander, Ambystoma 
tigrinum. It is also one of the largest of this group, as it 
sometimes reaches a length of nearly a foot; the body is 
heavily built and looks as if swollen. The ground color 
is a livid blue-black, brown or black, but scattered over 
the back and sides are numerous spots of bright yellow, 
which vary greatly in size, shape and arrangement; they 
may even run together so as to almost cover the whole 
upper surface or they may be almost absent. The belly 
is usually wholly overlaid with sulphur yellow, through 
which brighter yellow spots show indistinctly. It is dis- 
tributed from Maine to Florida, California and Mexico. 
It is usually found in the water or along the shore of 
some quiet pond, but it is not confined to such locations, 
and specimens have been found in hot, dry earth a long 
distance from water. Some years ago the author kept a 
large specimen of the tiger salamander for several weeks 
in a small aquarium and found it a most interesting 
pet. It seemed to be most contented when lying covered 
up in the sand above the water’s edge, but occasionally 
went into the water of its own accord. It shed its epider- 
mis about every ten days, always going, for this purpose, 
into the water, where it remained for some time 
after the process was complete. The skin was slipped 
back from the head and drawn off the body like a glove 
and showed perfectly the form of the animal. The colder 
months were spent almost wholly beneath the water, 
but every ten or fifteen minutes a trip was made to the 
surface for air. It learned very quickly to eat nearly 
everything that was offered to it, and while a captive 
its bill of fare included two small frogs, a large caterpil- 
lar, angle-worms, and numerous pieces of raw meat. A 
dead mouse was once offered to it, but although it made 
an honest effort to swallow the morsel, its throat was too 
small and it was forced to desist. The tiger salamander 
lays its eggs early in the spring in pockets of from twenty 





Fig. 5.—The Mud Eel (Siren lacertina). 


to fifty, attaching them to blades of grass in the water. 
The tadpoles ‘emerge in twenty-five days. In about a 
month the fore legs appear and a little later the hind legs. 
By the middle of August, under ordinary conditions, 
these larve have reached a length of over four inches, 
the gills begin to be absorbed, and the animal soon be- 
takes itself to the land. In the southwestern part of the 
United States and in Mexico the larve have their meta- 
morphosis delayed indefinitely, and perhaps never lose 
their gills. In such a case the reproductive organs be- 
come fully developed and the siredons or axolotls, as 
they are known, are able to reproduce their kind. It may 
also be of interest to state that axolotls are sold in the 
markets of the City of Mexico to be used as food. ° 

Another interesting salamander is the species com- 
monly known as the scaly or four-toed salamander 
(Hemidactylium acutatum). It is a small brown animal 
with small pale spots on its back and sides which is found 
in certain localities in the eastern half of our country. 
It lays its eggs in damp moss near the roots of trees and 
on the banks of ponds, but it seems doubtful if the larve 
go into the water. Their gills are absorbed very early, 
and they then betake themselves to some place of conceal- 
ment near, but not in, the water. The adults have been 
heard to make a low squeaking sound. 

Besides these two species there are many others, each 
exhibiting its own peculiar style of structure, coloration, 
and habits, and the author would gladly furnish about 
them such information as is at his command, but space is 
limited. We will therefore pass to the consideration of 
the last group of salamanders which is perhaps best 
represented by the animal known as the siren or mud-eel, 
Siren lacertina, although a more southern species, called 
Pseudobranchus, differs from it only in having one gill 
a instead of two or three, and three toes instead of 
our. 

The siren occurs as far north as northern Indiana, but 
is very rare. Further to the south it is more common, 
and in some localities even abundant. In form it 
strongly recalls the Amphiuma, and its habits seem to be 
quite similar. By one observer it is said to feed on ser- 
pents, which it catches and holds with its teeth, but the 
specimens which have been kept in captivity fed readily 
on angle-worms, pieces of meat, etc. It gets its name of 
siren from a “shrill querulous song” which it is said to 
emit at times. Nothing definite is known of its breeding 
habits or the early stages. 

We have now come to the end of the salamander group, 
but before leaving them the author cannot resist the 
temptation to call attention to the manner in which these 
animals have been misrepresented in ancient and even 
modern literature, as being able to withstand a degree oi 
heat that would quickly prove fatal to any other form of 
life. There is no more foundation for this idea than 
there is for the idea that the salamanders—or in fact any 
oi the batrachians—are poisonous. The notion is ridicu- 
lous, but has obtained credence so long that in spite of 
the fact that scientists have repeatedly demonstrated its 
falsity it has not yet been entirely dissipated. 

W. P. Hay. 
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Spring in Nebraska: 


Wymort, Nebraska, April 28—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I see blossoms, blossoms everywhere. That 
wall of pink—all shades of pink—is the peach trees. The 
white blossoms among the green leaves are on the pear 
trees; the greenish blossoms are on the plum trees; and 
that bank of snow is the cherry trees. Last and prettiest 
and most fragrant of all are the red and white blossoms 
in the apple. orchard, and all within two hundred feet of 
where I sit. 

I have read of someone who ridiculed the old man for 
planting trees, because he could not expect to eat of the 
fruit. That does not worry me. Let me see: I bought 
this ground in 1893, only ten years ago. In the fall of that 
year I planted walnuts; they came up the next year and 
for the past three years have had walnuts on the trees. 
Not a tree was set out until the spring of 1894, nine years 
ago, and we have had some fruit for several years past, 
and the prospect is that from this time on we will have 
more fruit than we can take care of. 

I am only fifty-four now, and who knows but that I can 
plant a dozen more orchards and eat the fruit; but, as 
Antoine would say, “that make no dif.” I love to plant 
trees, and have helped to plant over 200 shade trees this 
spring. : 

I am holding the first office I ever held in my life: I 
am Park Commissioner for my home town. It is not one 
of your vulgar salaried positions, but a pure sinecure, all 
work and no pay; and I would rather be Park Commis- 
sioner than to be President. I fancy can hear some ward 
heeler say, “What a cheerful old liar he is, to. be sure ;” 
but my oldest and best friends will say, “No, he is not 
lying, he is just a crank.” 

Some of our visitors smile when they hear us speak of 
two fine elms in the yard as “Cyrus-Mary” and “William 
Sarah.” But that has been their names ever since my 
wife held them up while I set them; and the first always 
speaks to her of her father and mother, who have crossed 
the great divide, while the other reminds me of my father, 
who rests in the National Cemetery at Nashville, and of 
my old pioneer mother, now living on a ranch in north 
western Nebraska, and still a widow. 

What sight on earth can be more beautiful than a green 
lawn well set with shade and ornamental trees on this 
spring evening, just after a good rain? 

And all this in the Great American Desert; but surely 
the promise has been fulfilled that “the desert shall blos 
som as the rose.” . A. D. McCann ess. 

P. S.—Just thirty-six hours later. The ground is 
covered with snow, the ice is three-quarters of an inch 
thick, and the blossoms are all gone. The leaves on the 
walnut trees are black, and that beautiful prospect that I 
saw day before yesterday is gone, like Hans Breitmann’s 
barty, “afay in de Evigkeit.” Uncle John says that it was 
just such a morning as this, a hundred years ago: 
Napoleon had been haggling with Jeff for several days to 
get him to throw in a few’span of Missouri mules, but 
when he got up and saw the snow he closed the trade and 
was glad to go without the mules. But it’s great weather 

for the wheat. McC. 


_ Rev. Newton Mann, of Unity Church, took occasion 
in his last Sunday’s sermon to hand the following 
brotherly bunch to the Rev. Robert E. Lee Craig, rector 
of Trinity Cathedral, anent his recent experience up in 
the sandhills of Thomas county with the meadowlarks: 
“The sorry spectacle is still presented in these days of a 
piety which has no affiliation with morality; a service of 
God without obligation of kindness to His creatures. 

“Was there ever a more melancholy illustration of this 
than the story of a prominent Omaha minister who ad- 
ministered the sacrament and christened babes out in the 
State a few days ago, and then amused himself on the 
way back by shooting song birds? 

“For bringing into town the bodies of twenty-two 
meadowlarks, he was arrested and fined $110, and is un- 
able to see any wrong in his course, only regretting the 
personal inconvenience to which he was subjected. 

“It is such things which show how far the shadows of 
the dark ages still reach down among us, and stealing over 
us disturb not the least our equanimity.” 

The Governor of the State has not yet made his ap- 
pointments of State Game Warden and Fish Commis 
sioner, but the consensus of opinion is that he will shortly 
do so and that an entirely new roster of officials will be 
installed. There are numerous applicants for both posi- 
tions, and Governor Mickey will experience little vexation 
in selecting good men for the places. 

Dr. Frank Owen and Joe Sykes were out at Oberfelder 
Lake near Lodge Pole, Sunday, and returned Monday 
with 62 pounds of black bass. The catch numbered 25 
fish, the largest weighing a trifle over five pounds. Ober- 
felder Lake is on the ranch of Bob Oberfelder, ex-State 
Fish Commissioner, and is the best stocked lake in 
Nebraska. 

“Shorty” Kimmel, the hermit guide, fisherman and trap- 
per at Cutoff Lake, was in my office this morning, and 
he reports the bass rising very encouragingly at Cutoff, 
and with the first real sultry weather he predicts excellent 
sport for the casters. Croppie and ring-perch are larger 
this spring than for years, and just now are biting vora- 
ciously. 

Up near Ericson, on the Elkhorn, Big Bass Lake, for 
years famous for its big-mouth bass, is going dry. The 
dam below the lake broke during the unprecedented bliz- 
zard of April 29, and the lake is now but a miniature of 


its former self. SANnbDy GRISWOLD. 
Omawa, May 7. 





A Tame Wren’s Return. 


Oweco, N. Y., May 8—A few days ago Jennie Wren 
came to rent the same little cottage that she took last 
spring. While at breakfast we heard her little gushing 
song, and rushed out into the grounds to welcome her: 
for we had been waiting these many days for her to ap- 
pear and take her summer cottage. There she sat, perched 
on top of the old house, singing in an ecstacy of joy and 
delight, and we, too, were happy to know that here she 
would live through the warm weather, and that we should 
watch her build her nest, and see her baby birds flitting 
among the branches of the trees, 
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Do you think that she is the samé Jennie Wren that 
was with us last year, and’ that she has been thinking 
during the winter of this little house on top of the oe 
arbor that was waiting for her, and that she has flown 
from her southern home to 

Surely it must be so; for Jennie returns to the same 
nesting place year after year; she knows the little box 
that you have placed in a tree for her, and if once you 
irduce her to take it, this friendly little bird will make her 
home with you every year, if you treat her kindly. 

But how do I know that this is our last summer’s Jen- 
nie? I will tell you. , 

Last summer, after weeks of tender coaxing, our Jennie 
became so tame as to fly to a long slender pole, which 
was raised in the air, upon which she lit and ate the 
worm or spider which we offered to her; then, after rais- 
ing two broods of little ones, she flew away to her home 
in the south. 
this new little Jennie as tame as our last summer’s pet; 
so the old bamboo fish pole, about ten feet long, was put 
into service again; a nice fat spider was placed on the end, 
and the pole was carefully raised toward the little bird; 
nearer and nearer it approached and still little Jennie did 
not fly. Imagine our astonishment to see the dear little 
bird suddenly fly to the pole, alight upon the perch 
fastened to the end, and take the spider. There is not the 
slightest doubt that this is the same little bird that spent 
lsst summer with us, and that she has returned, full of 
confidence and love, ready at once to take up the old life. 

Mrs. B. W. Lorine, Sr. 


A Robin in Extremis. 


Morcantown, W. Va., May 5.—Do birds commit sui- 
cide? It would seem from circumstantial evidence that 
they do. This morning while passing a large sycamore 
tree in the State University grounds, I happened by some 
chance to look up into the tree, and there I saw a robin 
about twenty feet from the ground hanging to a string 
by the neck. Each end of the string was wrapped around 
limbs about eighteen inches apart, and the middle was 
wound around the robin’s neck, so that it was hanging 
about midway between the two limbs. I at first thought 
it was dead, but while looking at it, I saw its wings move, 
when I rushed into one of the buildings, got a ladder, and 
soon had it rescued. 

Its life was nearly gone, but after a little while it re- 
vived and flew away. A partly built nest in the tree 
would indicate that it was carrying a string to put in 
with its building material, and in some way became en- 
tangled in the string with the above result. 

Emerson CARNEY. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
cinta 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forzst anp Srazram. 


Hunting Deer With Hounds. 


Apert, W. Va., April 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
T am glad to see that the number of sportsmen who 
favor hunting deer with hounds is on the increase. I 
have never been able to understand why so many Northern 
sportsmen were opposed to that way of hunting. I have 
always believed that their opinions were not based on 
any very extensive personal experience. One sportsman 
says the hounds catch and kill too many deer. They may 
do this in Maine, or New York; I have never hunted 
there, but they do not here. We have good hounds— 
hounds that can catch a red fox, but I have known of but 
one deer killed by dogs. This, a very small one, became 
entangled in a wire fence just before reaching the water. 

Last fall I asked Mr. Isaac Van Meter, of Old Fields, 
W. Va., how many deer he had ever known to be caught 
by hounds. He thought for a moment, and then replied: 
“Very few, very few, indeed.” Mr. Van Meter is a very 
truthful, honorable gentleman, a sportsman in the very 
best sense of the word. I know of no one better qualified 
to speak on the subject. His hunting experience covers a 
period of at least fifty years, and he has owned literally 
hundreds of hounds. He had no idea why I had asked 
the question, so could not be biased in any way. Some 
writers in Forest AND STREAM seem to believe it a dead 
sure thing for the hunter when hounds are used. The 
hounds are bound to start a deer, the deer is bound to 
come straight to the hunter, and so close that it cannot 
be missed; a sure-enough cinch. This may be true else- 
where, but it certainly is not true in West Virginia. I 
should say the chances are about 16 to 1 in the deer’s 
favor. 

I would not for a moment underestimate the skill 
necessary to successful still-hunting, but, “whether it is 
nobler in the mind” to shoot your deer running at full 
speed, or to shoot it while lying in its bed, as is often 
done by still-hunters, I leave to my readers to decide. 

A true sportsman will always jump a rabbit or quail 
before shooting. Why not a deer? When hounds are 
used, very few wounded deer escape, while in still-hunt- 
ing a large proportion do escape. 

There is-one reason for using hounds which to my mind 
overcomes all that can be said against them. I refer, 
of course, to the appalling loss of life to those engaged in 
still-hunting. Dozens of hunters are killed every fall. 
Where hounds are used, these fatalities do not occur. 

To change the subject, I have been much struck with 
the bill of fare encountered by Northern sportsmen in 
logging camps. Beans and sow-belly seem to be the 
mainstay. I assure you a very different diet is served to 
the West Virginia logger. I have eaten in a number of 
camps in the last five years, and have uniformly found 
the fare good, an abundance of it, and always well cooked. 

The cook has to be a good one or the men will not stay. 
A few days ago I took dinner at Eyth & Fravel’s camp 
near this place. We had roast beef, excellent bread, baked 
beans, stewed apples, potatoes, boiled cabbage, tomatoes, 
and stewed peaches; oleo, coffee, some kind of small 
cakes, doughnuts, sponge-cake, and pies. All of this, and 
the greatest abundance. The cake and pies are on the 
table at all meals. Sow-belly is practically wu 





5 oe the summer with us? © 


Last week we determined to try to make . 
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Fresh beef is always on hand, so are bacon and eggs. The 
wages paid are about as follows: Sawyers, $1.50 per day; 
swampers, $1.15 to $1.50; drivers, $1.35 straight time 
(straight time means every day, work or no work). In 
addition-to the sums mentioned, all receive their board, 
rain or shine. Eyth & Fravel’s camp is equipped with 
spring beds. This, however, is not usually found in other 
camps in this section. 2 
In regard to game, will say that we have in this section 
bear, deer, pheasants, foxes, red squirrels. No gray squir- 
rels, no turkeys, no quail. Plenty of brook trout; very 
small, however, A. P. Butt. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


An Arkansas Gobbler. 


Mr. Geo. L. Babcock, now of Warren, Ark., writes: “I 
was quite surprised to find game so plentiful in this State, 
which as a game country has had little advertisement. 
There are numbers, really legions, of quail, ducks, rabbits, 
squirrels, deer and turkey—not to mention ’coons and 
*possums. The streams also have good supplies of fish, 
some of them of the game variety—notably the black bass, 
called trout in local idiom; and, wholly from hearsay, I 
am inclined to believe that there are trout in the State, 
probably in the Ozarks. 

“There are game laws on the statutes, but they are suf- 
fering from a bad attack of inanition. In fact, the open 
and closed seasons on game and fish are not definitely 
known to one person in ten. 

“Now, although I am a native of the old Gopher State, 
it has never been my fortune to get within rifle shot of a 
deer; so when I found that there were deer all around 
me down here, out came the rifle. I went to a cosy club 
house on Boggy Bayou, near Arkansas City, fully per- 
suaded that a deer would soon be mine. Being from a 
deer country, I am not wholly a fool about the methods 
obtaining in their pursuit. I know that brass bands are 
not good company, but was surprised to learn that a cow 
bell was. ‘T’is said that the deer are used to cows, which 
is understandable since I met many wild looking bovines 
in the woods, and that any ordinary noise, if accom- 
panied by the clank of a bell, would not disturb the 
beauties. However, I refused to burden myself with any 
such contrivance, and contented myself with the slow and 
stealthy tactics of Deerfoot. Armed with a .30-30 Marlin 
and a bad cough, which seriously disturbed the serenity of 
my stalking, I spent many long and ear-strained hours in 
the woods. The dry leaves and exasperating growth of 
vines and briers were also not strikingly conducive to my 
slinking success. I hunted faithfully for two days with 
no loss of determination Or enthusiasm, because I had 
several fleeting—very fleeting—glimpses of white flags, 
which I ‘knew belonged on the stern end of my elusive 
quarry, but secured no shots until Saturday afternoon. 
It was an ideal day, cool, clear, and with a very slight 
drift of air from the northwest. This seemed to be the 
squirrels’ ‘at home’ day, for I was annoyed occasionally 
by being subjected to some wholly unprovoked attacks of 
villainous squirrel billingsgate. I'll bet I would have felt 
bad if I could have understood what those bushy-tails 
said to me, It is a pet idea of mine that the woods in- 
habitants understand each other’s remarks better than we 
do, so I made haste each time to escape from the vicinity 
of the angry little chaps—didn’t want them to tell any 
tales on me to the deer. 

“I had managed to thread my way into a dense brier 
patch, further complicated by overhanging vines and 
creepers pendant from the trees. While carefully crawl- 
ing under an unusually heavy bunch of this, some pyschic 
influence caused me to look to the right—plumb into the 
startled eyes of a beautiful doe, who was lying down not 
four yards from me. As I close my eyes I can still con- 
jure up a picture of that deer. The surprise was mutual, 
and our scrambles simultaneous—I to get from under 
those vines, she to get away. Well, she got away, thanks 
to the vines, for I was neatly snared long enough to give 
her the needed start. I tried one shot, but missed. 
Knowing that my shot had frightened all deer within 
hearing, I hastened, as it was growing late, to a runway 
between Boggy Bayou and a branch of Boggy laboring 
under the gruesome name of Dead Man’s Bayou, where 
I sat upon a stump with my ears and eyes as wide open as 
nature would permit. 

“After about an hour’s wait and rumination on how I 
missed that doe, I was very nearly startled off my stump 
by the sudden roar of heavy wings in my rear. Turning 
cautiously I saw what I supposed was a buzzard folding 
his wings in a tree across the bayou. After some 
moments’ blank staring, it dawned upon my benighted 
Northern intelligence that I was rudely spying upon a 
regal wild turkey in his boudoir. Since the twigs between 
him and me precluded all possibility of a certain shot, it 
was up to me to do some tall and crafty crawling in the 
brush. After some twenty minutes’ display of my wood- 
craft, interspersed with numerous breath-holding pauses, 
occasioned by the uneasy movements of the suspicious 
bird, I had an obstructed view of his highness at about 
sixty yards’ range. He was craning his neck and using 
first one eye and then the other, trying to discover what 
manner of beast I was. Due to the increasing darkness 
and my nervousness, a bead was a mighty hard thing to 
draw, but, after some seconds’ wavering, the foresight set- 
tled on the breast (no head shot in that light and with the 
head abobbing, too), and I pulled trigger. If I had 
missed that turkey! But I didn’t. He toppled—it was 
so satisfactory to see him topple instead of fluttering—off 
his perch arid hit the ground with a thump fit to scare 
all the deer in the county. Of course it was my luck to 
be on the hither side of the Bayou Dead Man, and it was 
a matter of some twenty minutes before I reached the 

gobbler, and you can imagine that I didn’t stop to pick 
any flowers, either. I lugged him to camp over my shoul- 
ders—a proud and happy chap, although the bird was 
heavy and the woods dark. I’ll remember that walk back 
to the club house for some time. I located many trees, 
stumps, logs and bushes by personal contact—was 


scratched by briers, torn by thorns and tripped and thrown 
by creepers, but with all, my elation was not abated one 
jot. The gobbler weighed seventeen pounds—was ‘an old 
booster’—and had to be parboiled before roasting; but the | 
game flavor remained, and was fully up to the advance 
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notices. Beats tame turkey. The little .30-30 ball had en- 
tered in the V of the wish-bone, and torn a large hole in 
his back, breaking the ‘elbow’ joint of the left wing. On 
cleaning, no vestige of the heart could be found. 

“Fine quail shooting is plentiful in the vicinity of War- 
ren. We were out many times during the winter and had 
grand sport. The birds seem to be a trifle smaller than 
our Minnesota quail, and are certainly as quick. Since 
the cover they use is almost a jungle, a good bag is a 
prideful achievement. But the deer do not have a fair 
show. They are hunted with hounds and fire hunted— 
otherwise by jack light. Nevertheless they are numerous, 
especially in the bottom lands along the rivers. 

“The Saline Fishing and Hunting Club was organized 
here in Warren April 2 with a membership limit of fifty— 
membership full already. It is the declared intention of 
the club to prosecute all violators of the game and fish 
laws, and it has already posted a reward for the convic- 
tion of anyone violating the laws. A neat little club house 
is in process of construction on the Saline River, 34 miles 
from town. Some of the members are fond of fox hunt- 
ing, but, contrary to the usual custom, they run at night. 
The town is full of hounds, and a few blasts on a horn 
will immediately collect a very respectable pack of eager 
dogs. 

“The duck shooting is fine if one can strike them in 
January when the water is low. At high water the birds 
are far back in the woods, where it is almost impossible 
to get at them, and they seem to have no regular morn- 
ing and evening flight, nor any regular route. All the 
shooting is done through the tops of the trees as the 
birds come flying over the forest from all directions. 
Those I shot this winter were all mallards, though I saw 
a few pintail and some wood ducks, but I missed the 
lively little teal of the rice swamps.” 


E. Houcx. 
Hartrorp Buiip1nc, Chicago, Il. 


The Siberian Fur Industry. 


Consut-GENERAL HALLOWAY writes from St. Peters- 
burg, April 3: “The leading market for Siberian furs is 
Irbit, 1,000 miles east of Moscow, and 150 miles east of 
the Ural Mountains and Nizhni Novgorod, where annual 
fairs are held. The fair at Irbit is held in February each 
year and that at Nizhni Novgorod in July and August. 
‘the former is much the largest, and has just closed, the 
supply of fells consisting of bear, glutton, lynx, elk, rein- 
deer, stag, musk deer, fox, sable, marten, mink, ermine, 
polecat, squirrel, Alpine wolf, and blue, silver, and red 
fox, and one or two kinds of wildcats indigenous to Kam- 
chatka. The Siberian black hare has become very scarce, 
as well as blue fox, which brings about $50 per fell. 

“The supply was not equal to that of former years. The 
number of buyers from all the leading capitals of Europe 
and America increased and prices were higher, which is 
attributed in part to the fact that the world has adopted 
the American fashion of wearing furs outside, instead of 
as linings, which requires better skins. 

“Although a Russian company enjoys the monopoly of 
catching Alaska seals, they are all sold in London, and noue 
are to be found in the Russian market. It is claimed 
by the leading experts that unless Russia, the United 
States, England, Canada, and Japan agree to put a stop 
tu pelagic sealing, seal fells will disappear from the 
market. 

“Previous to September, 1902, Russian squirrel fells 
were only used as linings for ladies’ shubas, but the de- 
mand at the Nizhni Novgorod fair during that year was 
so great that the price increased and the undressed skins 
(on which there is no duty in America) sell at from 10 
te 30 cents each. It requires from 100 to 250 to make a 
jacket, 60 to 150 for a cap, 20 to 40 for a boa, and 5 to 
16 for a muff. Pale squirrel tails are sold at $2.63 a pood 
(36.112 pounds), and dark squirrel tails at $3.13 per pood. 
White foxes are sold at $6 each. Undressed sable skins 
sell from $15 to $200 each, and it requires from 50 to 100 
to make a jacket, 30 to 60 for a cap, 2 to 12 for a boa, and 
2 to 6 for a muff. 

“Sable and ermine remain the favorite furs with those 
who can afford to purchase the best. 

“Local merchants at Irkutsk purchase a considerable. 
quantity of furs from hunters and trappers, as do all mer- 
chants throughout Siberia, which, if not shipped direct to 
Moscow and St. Pétersburg, find their way to the annual 
feir at Irbit in February, where the leading fur houses 
of the world are represented by buyers.” 


Elk in Jackson’s Hole. 


Tue following note, published in Wonderland, the 
Gardiner, Montana, newspaper, will interest many of our 
readers : 

“In a personal letter to the editor of this paper, Frank 
Sebastian, who is well known here, but at present a pros- 
perous ranchman of the Jackson Hole country, writes: 
‘l see by the papers that we are all out of grub and the 
elk all starving to death, so I thought perhaps you would 
wonder how your old neighbors down in this region were 
making it. So far the only one I can hear of that is out 
of grub is the storekeeper, and of the elk, there will be 
quite a number die along Flat (Little Gros Ventre) Creek, 
but having broken into the hay stacks a few times they 
refuse to rustle and stand around waiting for another 
chance to break in again. The winter has been quite 
severe, but there are horses wintering on the hills and the 
elk back in the hills are looking all right. About 300 head 
are wintering just below here and but three have died so 
far and two of these were calves, and unless unusually 
severe weather prevails from now on, I think 10 per cent. 
will more than cover the elk loss in here.’ ” 


New Jersey’s Game Commissioner. 


Governor Murpny has appointed Percy Hayes Johnson, 
of Bloomfield, as Fish and Game Commissioner, to suc- 
ceed William Halsey. Mr. Johnson has been any 
Game Warden since 1886. He is president of the Troy 
Meadow Fish and Game Association, and was one of the 
— of the Brookfield Game Association in Bloom- 
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New Brunswick Cow Moose Butchery. 

WE are permitted to quote from a private letter received 
May 6, the following remarks: ° 

“I have just received a letter from a friend down in 
New Brunswick, which I quote in substance as follows. 

“‘T spent Saturday and Sunday in the woods. Got a 
shot at some geese, but failed to stop any. I am sorry to 
have to report that I found partly decomposed bodies of 
two cow moose near the camp, while half a mile up the 
barren lies the body of a third, all killed late last fall. 
On going out I saw two moose quietly feeding by the 
roadside. A friend saw a fine big bull feeding near the 
lake a couple of weeks ago with a broken hind leg hang- 
ing loose, the bone not having mended. He had been shot 
last fall and had yarded near the lake:’ 

_ “The killing of the cow moose was, of course, in viola- 
tion of law. These moose were shot at night and the 
guilty parties, after ascertaining what they had done, were 
afraid to make any attempt to get the meat, so the bodies 
were allowed to rot. The limping bull, it seems to me, 
emphasizes a fact which all sportsmen ought to take to 
heart—not to shoot at all until conditions are such that 
the shot may be well placed. It is evident that there are 
parts of the provinces where the very thorough protection 
of game noted by Mr. Hough does not exist. This viola- 
tion of the law must certainly have been known to some 
of the game wardens. Nevertheless several months have 
elapsed and no one has been brought to account, although 
there is good reason to believe that a little investigation 
would have uncovered all the facts.” 

To this we may add that if Mr. Flewelling, the Deputy 

Surveyor General, or any prominent game protector in 
New Brunswick, should, as a result of this letter, make 


inquiry of us as to the sources of this information, we will . 


give him the name of an entirely responsible gentleman 
who will lay before him all the facts that he has. 


Sea and River Sishing. 








—_@——_ 
Proprietors of fishin resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them Forzst amp Strzam. 





On the Caniinn Day. 


From a friend of mine, whose good nature and veracity 
cannot be doubted, I obtained the following account of a 
fishing excursion which took place at the opening of the 
trout season for this year: 

For at least a month previous to the 15th of April, 

George and I had been conjecturing as to what locality 
and brook in particular should be honored by our atten- 
tion on the opening day of the trout season. 
_ After discussing various streams, the merits of which 
it had been our good fortune to have had a previous 
knowledge, we decided that therfe was not one among 
them that could possibly possess the qualifications of 
Spring Brook; this meandering, as it did, through a 
sparsely settled locality should, we decided, be equally 
clear and warm as any of the others; there was, more- 
over, one great point in its favor which was that for 
many years there had been maintained by parties of a 
neighboring town, a costly and well constructed trout 
pond, located in the vicinity of the stream’s headwaters. 
This pond had been well stocked with several varieties of 
trout; that early in March the great bulkhead which had 
for so long been the means of retarding the general flow 
of the stream, and which had kept the pond well filled 
with water, had been swept away by freshets, thus leav- 
ing it to drop back to its natural bed. 

This was, to our minds, a point worth considering, the 
trout contained in the pond, some of which were known 
to be lusty fellows, we had no doubt hade been swept away 
down the stream and were sure to be found by crafty 
fishermen like ourselves lurking in the deep pools below. 

This fortunate piece of information was further aug- 
mented by George, who declared there were mighty few 
people who had any knowledge whatsoever of the wash- 
out, and I, knowing that he was speaking of his native 
wilds, considered that he ought to know whereof he spake. 

Having decided, then, that Spring Brook should yield 
up its own, and having obtained the usual outfits of fisher- 
men who fear that the elements are ging to combine 
to spoil sport, a costume which usually appeals to one 
not deep in the science of capturing the speckled beauty, 
to be possessed of a superabundance of pockets, the pur- 
poses for which these are really designed being within the 
grasp of some (usually the wearer), the general public, 
however, is left to mere conjecture. Having obtained, as 
I have said, a complete set of these regimentals, and laden 
with rods, baskets and bait-cans, we boarded a late after- 
noon train, our objective point being a small town in the 
vicinity of our stream, where we were to spend the night, 
in order that we might be able to make an early start the 
following morning. Upon our arrivel at D—— late in the 
evening, and after having obtained a substantial lunch, 
which was in itself a glowing tribute to our host, who 
must have come from old fighting stock, in order to have 
maintained on the corner of this shack the emblazoned 
sign Hotel, we retired to the chamber we were to occupy 
for the night, our genial host piloting us up the creaky 
stairs, lamp in one hand, in the other a good sized hamper, 
containing our grub for the following day. With the 
warning to keep an eye peeled for Roberts’ bull and a fer- 
vent prayer for our success, our host departed. 

I forgot to mention that this little jerked town is some- 
thing of a railroad center; I didn’t know it before, but I 
learned it that night, for after we had turned in, prepared 
for a few hours of rest and sleep, along came what is 
commonly termed “a mile of empties,” the engine doing 
the ordinary amount of puffing and the box cars playing 
their enjoyable tattoo on the rails. I am sure I heard this 
train as it departed in the distance for at least ten miles; 
I am willing to make affidavit as to ten; it may have been 
more, but I wouldn’t swear as to more than that. Next 

ame a lone — bent upon scraping together a long 
tail of empties; I am sure that its intentions were carried 
out to the letter. How many more of these disturbers 
of the peace passed and repassed beneath our window I 
am unable to state; they became so numerous that I lost 


all count, and finally fell asleep trying to guess how many 
hundreds of miles of track they would cover if combined 
in one long train. 

Having slept, as it seemed to me, about ten minutes, but 
in reality full four hours, I was awakened by George, 
who seemed to take a diabolical pleasure in informing 
me that it was time we were up and doing, for we had 
determined to be the first ones on the ground, even if we had 
no sleep at all; so out I crawled and groped about in the 
darkness for the stand on which matches and the lamp 
had been left. These articles having been discovered, I 
began getting into my clothes, relating to George the’ 
while a wonderful dream from which- he had rudely 
awakened me. How I had hooked a mighty trout, safely 
landed him, and was proceeding to inspect my prize, 
when, to my wonder and astonishment, it rose on tiny 
wings and flew swiftly toward the stream; how I, awe- 
stricken at this wonder, still felt that I could not allow 
it to escape; so, rushing forward, I smote it with the butt 
of my rod, felling the creature to earth; just here, while 
1 was slipping my suspenders over my shoulders, some- 
thing fell with a crash on the floor, and even in the dim 
light I was able to discern that it was a flask of some 
sort which some miserable fellow had put into my hip 
pocket ; however, I swallowed my chagrin, merely remark- 
ing to George that my spirits were ebbing already. 

As the boy would say, “it was darker than a stack of 
black cats” when we emerged from the hotel, the rain 
was drizzling down in a manner which seemed to indicate 
that it meant to continue, but we started on up the road, 
and after a half hour’s walk came to the point where our 
stream intersects this thronging thoroughfare; here we 
clambered over the fence by the roadside and struck off 
into the wilderness of rain and darkness, guided chiefly 
by the gurgle of the tiny stream. I thought that tramp 
would never end, and it seemed as though we walked 
miles innumerable, crawled over and through a thousand 
fences ere we reached a point sufficiently far enough up 
stream to warrant our stopping and whipping it back. 

With the consent of all hands we proceeded to tackle 
the lunch-box, to which George had desperately clung 
during our weary march; our spirits seemed to revive 
with every bite, so that after satisfying the inner man, 
the outer one felt fit for anything, and despite the driz- 
zling rain we soon fell to fishing. 

Having caught my hook several times upon overhang- 
ing limbs and twigs I at length came to the conclusion 
that it was altogether too dark for me to fish, so laying 
aside my rod I patiently awaited the coming of the morn- 
ing light. At length the darkness began to give way and 
a dull, misty light to take its place; I began to discern 
neighboring objects and to speculate as to what they were. 
Here stood a spreading elm and yonder was the straggling 
outlines of a rail fence, and still further down the stream 
| could discern, as I supposed, several stumps, scattered 
along at intervals. 


As it became brighter, I prepared to resume operations, 
and incidentally glanced down the stream again to locate 
the positions of those stumps in order that I might not 
run afoul one while fishing. Imagine my surprise to see 
cne of those stumps suddenly move in my direction and 
another to bend over and right itself again; this phe- 
nomena was easily explained by a closer inspection, which 
proved to me that my supposed stumps were, in fact, 
human beings, and how human they were can best be 
judged from the fact that each and every one of them was 
a fisherman, and out here in this pouring rain on the same 
errand bent and actuated with the same ideas as were 
we—i. e., that this stream would be the best in the neigh- 
borhood, and that each one of them would be the first 
on the fishing ground. 

After thrashing the brook for a couple of hours or so, 
and meeting some thirty of our fellow beings, we at length 
crawled beneath the lowest strand of a barbed-wire fence 
for at least the fifth time that morning; this particular 
fence, however, manifested an affinity for my coat-tail 
that I had not remarked in any of the others. By this 
fence we came upon a man who informed us, among other 
things, that he lived near by, and who also commented on 
the number of fishermen that he had observed during the 
morning; he, however, stoon stalked away in the direction 
of a farmhouse to be seen not far distant, so our atten- 
tion was given to fishing once more. 

Up to date I had taken three chub, and was beginning 
to feel proud of the exploit, for George had not even 
hooked a chub, when my vain boastings were interrupted 
by a sound from the direction of the farmhouse, and 
glancing back I beheld our acquaintance of a few 
moments since, leading some kind of an animal into this 
very pasture in which we were fishing. At once my im- 
agination took fire, the warning to keep an eye peeled 
for Roberts’ bull; the hint as to the number of fishermen 
about, as dropped by the farmer, instantly flashed through 
my mind. This, I was sure, was an unique plan of the 
farmer to clear us off his premises; a fierce bull, I felt 
confident, had been loosed upon us. So, calling out a 
warning sentence to George, and grasping the butt of 
my rod in one hand, with fish-basket trailing out behind, 
away I sped for a neighboring fence, just as fast as a 
pair of rubber top boots and rainy-day costume would 
permit. Twice I stumbled over mounds of earth, and 
once I plunged the tip of my rod inte the soft earth, 
causing it to bend nearly double, but I plowed madly on, 
determined that no bull should gore me if I could be the 
means of helping it.. At last I reached the fence, and safe 
and sound upon the other side I paused to look back. 
There was George walking slowly along by the stream 
and my bull grazing peacefully near the bars. 

Some moments later, when George came up to the spot 
where I was seated, still breathing like an old-fashioned 
bellows, he, with many a guffaw, remarked that I need not 
have been in such haste, for even a good sized calf like 
this one had never been known to harm anyone. 

For some time after my adventure with the supposed 
bull—I am safe in calling the adventure mine; indeed, I 
might leave out all mention of the bull and still have just 
as valid a claim to the adventure—as I was saying, for 
some time after this there was peace. I saw nothing that 
I felt compelled to shy at or run away from; naturally I 
was inclined to growl somewhat at the weather and things 
in general, but for the most part everything passed 
smoothly until somewhat later in the day. I should judge 
that it was along about three o’clock in the afternoon; 


the rain had ceased and I could see George fishing on the 
opposite side of the stream some few rods on. He had 
just landed the finest trout of the day; that isn’t saying 
a great deal, but it was encouraging, just the same, for at 
the moment I was struggling for the third time within ten 
minutes with my hook, which somehow seemed to delight 
in coming into contact with objects foreign to the use 
for which it had been designed. Manfully I strove to 
restrain sundry inelegant but effective expressions that 
came to mind, for this last time I had hooked on to a 
stout root on the opposite side of the stream. I decided 
that, contrary to my habit, I would not yank this time 


‘and break the hook and stand a chance of losing some 


few feet of line as well; this time I would, like any 
decent-minded citizen, cross the stream, unhook my tackle, 
and return to my own side after so doing. The stream 
at this point could not be more than four or four and a 
half feet in width, I conjectured. Of course I didn’t care 
how deep it was; ordinarily I am not considered the most 
sprightly creature that walks. I know my failings, too; 
but crossing this stream would be as easy as hopping 
across a puddle in the road; its firm even banks would 
afford a safe start and alighting. So I laid aside my rod, 
drew my boots up at the hips, stepped back a pace, and lit 
out. If all human calculations were correct, what a lot 
of worry and fuss we could spare ourselves in this “vale 
of tears.” It happened either that this particular brook 
laterally stretched somewhat as I took wing, or else some- 
thing unknown retarded that astonishing leap I made. 
Any way, the fact of the matter is I alighted plump in the 
middle ef the stream. Whew! How cold that water was. 
I have the habit of a cold morning plunge, but I never 
ran up against anything like this. Vainly I grasped at the 
muddy bank; in up to my shoulders, I could hardly stand 
upright, so swiftly did the water rush about me. Then 
it dawned upon me that, clad as I was, I could not 
emerge from this roaring torrent without assistance; so I 
bellowed lustily for George to come and rescue me. I did 
not shout in vain, for in a moment up galloped George, 
who proceeded to grasp me by the collar and haul me up 
the slippery bank, and no small job it proved to be. Hav- 
ing seen me safely landed on terra firma, he proceeded to 
laugh immoderately, going through as many contortions of 
voice and form as a professional limber-man and grand 
opera singer combined. This, indeed, was a last straw. I 
would stand it no longer. I had been imposed upon. 
Who was to blame IJ couldn’t say, but I felt it, just the 
same. When all these mishaps happen to one meek, un- 
offending man in the course of one day, it is time he 
retired to the peace and quiet of his regular vocation. 
So I decided, and back we started, arriving in town late 
that night. George has not yet ceased explaining to our 
friends what a fleet runner I am, and how much I re- 
sembled a muskrat “when he saw me first in that muddy 
stream, my rubber hat only visible on its surface. 
Joun B. AIKEN. 


Memories of Lake Whitney. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

READING that most interesting account in a recent num- 
ber of the Forest AND STREAM about early days on Lake 
Whitney, New Haven, Conn., brings to mind my college 
years and the happy days spent on that interesting sheet 
of water at the end of the horse car line. My thoughts 
go away back to 1877, and I want to tell about my very 
first experience in a birch canoe on any stage in any 
water. There was a good sportsman, George Greenleaf, 
who sang in our old St. John Street M. E. Church choir, 
and he used to tell the basses in Prof. Benjamin Jepson’s 
musical organization in the organ loft, between the acts 
on rehearsal nights, of the great sport hunting and fishing 
he had at the lake in his old birch. As I seemed to have 
the right sort of appreciation, it was agreed that he was 
to call for me after Saturday morning Greek one bright 
spring morning. We got to the lake and George found 
his canoe somewhere in a barn or shed. It may have 
been cared for by the celebrated fisherman of pickerel 
mentioned by your Correspondent, only I did not have the 
good luck to meet him. I do remember the neat little 
low house covered with vines by the landing. We pushed 
off and sat right down in the bottom of our craft, and I 
remember how much more staunch she seemed than the 
pine log dugout over which I wielded my virgin paddle 
on Four Mile Run on the Ticonderoga Flats. No two 
boys with their guns and tackle ever make a trip with the 
wind unless they try a sail for a short time. So we rigged 
up a big coach umbrella, which made us fairly fly, and 
concealed our identity from a staid boat full of girls from 
Miss N.’s boarding school, for we were like all young 
sportsmen, very shy with young women folks, and, be- 
sides, we did not want to be annexed to any female ambi- 
tions on that day, at least. I well recall how we passed 
up to the north end, under the bridges, and saw the water 
lilies bursting into bloom, and the swarms of small fish 
about the stems of the water plants, and occasionally got a 
sight of a big father pickerel down in the dark depths 
below. ; : ; 

We kept right on up the inlet, finding no difficulty in 
threading its crooked channel by looking sharply after 
dangerous roots, until we neared the falls over which we 
would have to carry, We decided to hide the boat and 
take luncheon. We were amused at the antics of a little 
box tortoise about the size of a Mexican dollar which 
we had caught and tied with a narrow ribbon to a thwart. 
We would abandon him feigning death on his back, but 
just as soon as we left we could hear the “turkle” turn- 
turtle. This he could do with ease every time. A fire 
was built of twigs and several lamb chops were un- 
wrapped from a modest brown paper package. They did 
not go badly toasted on long sticks stuck into the ground 
near the coals, and the drips falling on the fresh bread 
made a good substitute for butter. This was our first 
course. The perch and other fish were just swarming in 
the cool water of the creek down under the deep banks 
upon which we were dining, and it did not take me long 
to catch a lot of them. Perch are best when skinned, as 
we do up in Lake George in the summer when in a hurry. 
Besides, there is no, harder work than scaling these armor- 
clad beauties in the old way. The fish is taken in the left 
hand and a slit is..cut with a sharp knife from the 
center of the back down parallel with the gills. Then 
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the knife is run down along the backbone to the tail. 
Keeping a firm hold on the head, with thumb and knife 
blade you start the skin on the right side of the back 
just back of the head, and the skin comes off nicely, dis- 
closing the fine white meat. Turn your fish and do the 
same with the left side, and cut off the head and all comes 
away, leaving the fish ready for the pan after a little rinse 
in. the clean water. George had the “spider” ready—I 
never heard the word “skillet” until later in life; there 
was some hot pork sizzling in the pan just to show that 
there was no coldness, and the heap of sweet meat was 
piled in and covered just long enough to get hot, when 
off came the cover and the perch were allowed to brown. 

After our feast and a good nap, we went about with 
the guns, but had no luck, and went~home finally as 
happy as two young boys ever were in this beautiful 
world with our baskets full of lilies for the fair friends 
in New Haven. 

George pointed out the old church, painted white as 
I remember, with green blinds, in true New England 
fashion of the time, and we landed and peered cautiously 
into the darkened interior, and George said that they had a 
choir there on Sunday led by a man with a big double- 
bass viol instead of an organ, which: made me_ very 
anxious to attend services there on Sunday; but, of 
course, that was not to be thought of, because the faculty 
would report me absent from college chapel to my loving 
parents, who, by the way, would not have cared to. what 
church I went on Sunday, and I should have received 
twenty marks and a “Warning,” with a big W for my 
indiscretion. How strange such things seem when one 
looks back from the point of view of manhood’s freedom. 

Perer Firnt. 


Canoe and Camp Life Along the 
Delaware River. 


VIL—Running Water. 


“The foam-flecked globes on the eddies ride, 
Thick as the schemes of human pride 

That down life’s current drift amain, 

As frail, as frothy, and as vain.” 


"syn 


J —Scott. 
“Water swiftly flowing, 


But stationary waves! 
Water gaily going 
O’er the rocks it laves! 
Bounding like a puma, 
Full of curves and light— 
Laughter, foam and fume! A 
Winding rush of light!” 
—Milaspara. 


THE most casual observation of earth’s contours, 
even those of one small section of any country, brings 
conviction that the elevation of the land was ordained ; 
for its foliage, fruits and flowers are the result of growth 
as they feed upon water. The uprearing of hills and 
mountains was by divine will, to give motion to water. 
Forest, garden, orchard and meadow are fed by it as it 
flows on and through the land, quite as much as by the 
direct rains from clouds. It goes in prepared paths, 





AN EYE HARVEST ON A CLOUDY DAY. 


whose margins are winding lines of deeper green and 
special beauty. It has power to cleave mountains (as 
Delaware Water Gap), as well as to circle gently 
among the sedges, and cherish the huge roots and (Snowy 
blooms of its lilies. 
The moss-tapestried dell, 


trellis, 


the clusters on the grape- 
the g@reensward sweetly starred with squirrelcups 
and adder-tongues, the wooded, fair valleys and upland 
meadows, all owe their beauty to flowing water, hasten- 
ing toward and yearning for the sca—unresting, benign 
as all vegetable life drinks it, and as it sings and croons 
to tree and plant, like a loving mother. To use the 


couplet of Izzet Molla: 
“It purls and murmurs as it moves 
In circles round the tree it loves.” 

Green under tree canopies, its depths a sun-shafted 
fantasia, we owe to it the fragrance and blessing of every 
blossom, the plowing and: harvesting, the dripping, 
moss-covered old well-buckets near a*‘countless host of 


happy homes where the vine 
bloom 

Try to recall the very happiest hours of all your life— 
some morning of the long ago whose joys lie fair and 
sweet in memory, some moonlit ‘evening or starlighted 
night far off, but hallowed in recollection. Almost cer- 
tainly you will be led back to a brook’or river that you 
loved in childhood, and left with it to joy again over the 
impalpable but vivid treasure. The musi of a stream, the 
song of a wild bird, the sight and scent of a country 
flower. In how many hearts have they not only arrested 
but turned back the flight of time, and left men boys 
again, “just for to-night!” 

There is no inorganic substance so 
water. Perpetually changing, always smiling-earnest, 
steadfast, joyous, sleeplessly unwearied! We have set for 
ourselves the task of studying it as it‘flows in the Dela- 
ware. A difficult task and sure to be badly performed, 
for it is “like trying to paint a soul!” ° 
We have reached the upper Westcolang Rift, and have 


clambers, and the lilacs 


remarkable as 
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ON THE DELAWARE NEAR NARROWSBURG. 


even been down as far as Narrowsburg—fishing, loafing, 
eating our bread in midsummer laziness ; but always try- 
ing to see the hues and curvature and to hear the music 
of the flowing water. 

It is “only the Delaware;” but this river is quite as 
lovely for a hundred miles as any like reach of the Rhone. 
Search through the Scotch hills or the Bernese Oberland, 
and you will find no sweeter water-music, and no fairer 
scenes. 

Of course the Delaware is seen most distinctly in the 

gray light of cloudy days, for then its fire is largely lim- 
ited to its own foam; it is not drowned in golden mist 
caused by strong sunlight, and the shift and dance of its 
radiance and lights are not so complex and bewildering. 
It is water gathered in mass, flowing rapidly. We lack 
time and space here to tell of its rise in mist from the 
ocean, its propulsion by kind winds, its descent over and 
upon the land while it is often seamed with lines of fire 
and shaken by bellowing thunder; or how it dwells as in- 
visible moisture in clear air, or forms clouds that drift 
as ranges. Besides, something of this will be told when 
I come to write of clouds. 

Filtering threads of rain and dew have massed on the 
slopes, hills and bottoms, and have waked to a musical 
life of their own tinkling as rivulets and rills beneath 
the plumy spires of ferns and the tangle of birch roots, 
their lyres bursting forth as springs welling to form 
brooks that, in turn, join in the loving work of feeding 
and swelling the volume of a large stream. 

Here is a pitifully inadequate picture of the Delaware 
about two miles from Narrowsburg, and of an angler 
there, happy under his old straw hat. 

Grant to him the power of blotting from his perception 
all that wondrous beauty of the far-foliaged vista up the 
river, with its soft gloom, mystery, and play of shadows. 
Take from him all consciousness of the blue fire of the 
sky, throbbing with faintest mantlings and quiverings of 
change, and of the exquisite finish and curvature of the 
water-sculptured rocks. Close his ears to the silver bell 
of the thrush, the jangled chimes of the bobolink, the 
boom at the end of the long air-dive of the early-flying 
nighthawk, and the resounding banjos of the bullfrogs 
back in the moist, rush-guarded nooks of the bank. Let 
no haunting odors that live along the riverside distract 
his attention with smells of thorn-blossom, crab-apple. 
leek or sedge. Banish all capacity to do aught but behold 
the motion and light in that water. What does he see? 

Far up the stream broods the mystery. Out of the hills 
emerges the river, advancing in a placid reach which is 
so often miscalled an eddy. It is a view faintly seen 
through mists that rise above its first little plunge and 
foam at the head of the rift, where the hesitating current 
has poised for its first leap, and the water breaks into an 
irregular line, like the links of a horizontal but loosely 
held and shaken chain. 

What next? 

The pen falters. I seek refuge in the following descrip- 
tion of a master at whose feet I have sat for twenty years, 
and who was probably the keenest-eyed student of Nature 
that the last century produced: 

“When water, not in very great body, runs in a rocky 
bed much interrupted by hollows, so that it can rest every 
now and then in a pool as it goes along, it does not 
acquire a continuous velocity of motion. It pauses after 
every leap, and curdles about, and rests a little, and then 
goes on again; and if in this comparatively tranquil and 
rational state of mind it meets with an obstacle, as a 
rock or stone, it parts on each side of it with a little bub- 
bling foam, and goes round; if it comes to a step in its 
bed, it leaps it lightly, and then after a little plashing at 
the bottom, stops again to take breath. But if its bed be 
on a continuous slope, not much interrupted by hollows, 
so that it cannof rest, or if its own mass be so increased 
by flood that its usual resting places are not sufficient for 
it, but that it is perpetually pushed out of them by the fol- 
lowing current, before it has had time to tranquilize itself, 
it of course gains velocity with every yard that it runs; the 
impetus got at one leap is carried to the credit of the 
next, until the whole stream becomes one mass of un- 
checked, accelerating motion. Now, when water in this 
state comes to an obstacle, it does not part at it, but clears 
it, like a race-horse; and when it comes to a hollow, it does 
not fill it up and run out leisurely at the other side, but it 
rushes down into it and comes up again on the other side, as 
a ship into the hollow of the sea. Hence the whole appear- 
ance of the bed of the stream is changed, and all the lines 
of the water altered in their nature. The quiet stream 
is a succession of leaps and pools; the leaps are light and 
springy, and parabolic, and make a great of splashing 
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when they tumble into the pool; then we have a space of 
quiet curdling water, and another similar leap below. * But 
the stream when it has gained an impetus takes the shape 
of its bed, never stops, is equally deep and equally swift 
everywhere, goes down into every hollow, not with a leap, 
but with a swing, not foaming, nor splashing, but in the 
bending line of a strong sea-wave, and comes up again 
on the other side, over rock and ridge, with the ease of a 
Lounding leopard; if it meet a rock three or four feet 
above the level of its bed, it will neither part nor foam, 
nor express any concern about the matter, but clear it in 
a smooth dome of water,* without apparent exertion, com- 
every swell and hollow of the bed with their modulating 
grace, and all in unison of motion, presenting perhaps 
the most beautiful series of inorganic forms which nature 
can possibly produce; * * every motion of the torrent 
ing down again as smoothly on the other side; the whole 
surface of the surge being drawn into parallel lines by its 
extreme velocity, but foamless, except in places where the 
form of the bed opposes itself at some direct angle to 
such a line of fall, and causes a breaker; so that the whole 
river has the appearance of a deep and raging sea, with 
this only difference, that the torrent-waves always break 
backwards, and sea-waves forwards. Thus, then, in the 
water which has gained an impetus, we have the most 
exquisite arrangement of curved lines, perpetually chang- 


ing from convex to concave, and vice versa, following 





A RAINBOW EFFECT. 


is united, and all its curves are modifications of beautiful 
line” + 

Yet, as we mentioned when writing of mere hues and 
motion of clouds, all this motion and curvature are gov- 
erned by sternest laws, even through all their change, 
haste, seeming confusion and chaos! 

Just below the scene shown in the picture, the water is 
less rapid, and the bottom more rocky; and if the angler 
stands on the shore where the stream curves, and with 
the sun low behin dhim, he sees the water breaking in 
foam-bells, and tossing beryls and pearls; and through the 
mist rising over each rock and the foam just below it, 
hover tiny sections of rainbows waving and dancing in 
witchery of motion, the length and width of the rapids 
alive with not only the water-motion, but with the form- 
less ghost-brilliance of water-born butterflies poised above 
the seething caldrons where tormented masses of foam-fire 
make the water brightly opaque, water not only alive, but 
all crowned with iris-children that dance in a thousand 
mad and merry waltzes along the rocky floor. In those 
pools the bass, buttress-guarded by the rocks above them, 
seek safety when the grinding ice-gorges of winter 
threaten them. 

And this is but one aspect of the river, in what may be 
(inaccurately) called one light. But wait till the twilight 
deepens ! 

Up from the horizon rises a disk of dull gold, faintly 
starring the flood with fairy glints, until it widens to a 
long-flaming ribbon of radiance, golden-fringed, but dotted 
with innumerable points of transient black, the whole 
boiling fire-line full of gracefullest motion. And as 
clouds gather and the night-pall shuts out the view with 
its veil, the stream changes to only a field where dim, 
fantastic foam-sprites reign like ghosts, and the tired eye 
is glad to be released from the stress of looking. But we 





® There is_a rock abreast of the uppermost of the Three Sister 


Islands at Ni over which the water leaps smoothly in a 
dome six feet the stream when slightly above normal flood, 
and_without st pause or foam.—L. F. B, 

+ Ruskin. 
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have noted that all waves in rapids are stationary as the 
water races; while on lakes the waves advance, and the 
watet only fises and falls in undulation. Also that oft 
lakes the waveS break fofward, but that in rapids they 
break backward. 

And what does the angler hear? 

Blended water-notes, made under different physical ¢oft- 
ditions, that form the general voice of the stream. But 
from the greatest plunge, and where the current is most 
swift and strong, comes, at intervals, a bass, throbbing 
note capable of making the candle-flame inside your tent 
dance and flicker, and, at favorable moments, will even 
cause the flames of your camp-fite to sway in unison with 
its vibfations. 

hen deflected ftom a bank in mass, the water purls 
and gurgles as if laughing at its own sinuous cliatige. 
Over rocks it dashes in an uproar made up of tiriy sourids 
as numerous as its own drops, and goes on in gurgles arid 
chuckles. Hundreds of stony points break its motion, and 
each will have its separate bevy of water-notes. This all 
varies with width of stream—its volume, depth, obstruc- 
tion, chatactet of the bed, the intline and height of banks, 
and kind, density and amouiit of foliage, with eorrespond- 
ing changes of resonance and echo. nsity, humidity 
or aridness of air also influences the sounds of the 
stream. We can tell when a storm is brewing, for the 
voice of the Delaware increases in volume and distinct- 
ness. Over its shallows and among small rocks, it has a 
slow, droning, slumbef6us sound, like that of a steady 
wind moving slowly through a fofest, of water flowing 
over the even edge of a widedam. Unobstructed i wide 
reaches, and shallow, it has the inimitable purl, so ex- 
quisite that even in music, the sweetest sounds are called 
liquid. Yet these purling notes have a whole calendar of 
their own special chords, with their own multiform and 
blended vibrations. If you have the will to place a few 
rocks in such shallow watéf, yott ¢an, changing the 
character of the obstruction, alter the whole general voice 
of the stream, through waking new notes. : 

Thus flows the Delaware for hundreds of miles, a broad 
line of harmonies, thrilling through its own forests, with 
whose music it forever blends. It is a harvest of the eys, 
and a delight to the ear: 


"With its lithe arid metty motion o’et the alge where the green, 
Waves beside the tocks of yellow, atid beneath the water’s sheet, 
With a low, tiystefiotis thusit in the elm trees overhead, 

Till the oriole translates it, and you ktow jtist what they said.” 


The day has wearied us with its fullness of sight arid 
sound along the river. We eat a ten o’clock supper, and 
the night hours pass unheeded. As we push back 
the tent-flap and look out, the cool grays of morning have 
changed the moods of river, hills and forests; nature thus 
appearing in dress after dress, each seenting to be lovelier 
than the one which preceded it. F, Brown. 


New England Fishing. 


Boston, April 9—Editor Forest and Stream: The re- 
cent lecture of Dr. Field, of the Institute of Technology, 
to which I alluded in a fotmer letter, contained much 
valuable information concerning the lobster, The annual 
expenditure for the crustacean, he declared, to be about 
$10,000,000. While it is distributed to some extent from 
the Straits of Belle Isle on the north to the Capes of Dela- 
wate, on the south, the greatest number are caught in the 
waters of Nova Scotia and Maine, atid the chief, markets 
are the cities of Boston and New York. The high prize 
at which they are sold, being in reality about 90 cents a 
pound for the food, and the diminished size of those 
offered are conclusive proofs of a decrease in the supply. 
Reference was made to the statistics in Capt. Collins’ re- 
potts—the average catch, as there shown, per pot in I9oI 
in Massachusetts being 84, and in 1902 but 33. 

The female carries the eggs from nine to eleven months, 
according to the temperature of the water, their develop- 
ment being retarded by a cold temperature. The hatching 
season he affirms to be the months of May, June and July. 
‘The infant mortality is enormous, the young, on coming 
to the surface of the water, being devoured by fishes, so 
that only a few survive out of a maximum brood of 
100,000 eggs. He claimed that “if from every 10,000 eggs 
two lobsters survived and could be raised to maturity the 
total number of lobsters would remain the same if none 
were caught.” It is well known that the lobster is of slow 
growth, requiring five years or more to reach maturity. 

Two years elapse between the different broods. The 
chief obstacle to artificial propagation has been the diffi- 
culty of finding suitable food, this being as yet an un- 
solved problem. While it is generally known that the 
efforts of the United States Fish Commission have been 
continued for several years in an endeavor to propagate 
lobsters for restocking at Woods Holl, Mass., the attempt 
has not as yet been as successful as its promoters have 
desired, 

As a means of increasing the supply, the professor 
suggests the taking of the young for food and saving 
the mature lobsters as breeders. He declares a close 
season impracticable. If the writer has not been misin- 
formed, the plan of a close season of several years has 
been tried successfully in the case of the lobster fisheries 
of Norway. In this connection the friends of the lobster 
industry will be glad to learn that a resolution providing 
for the issue of a call by the Massachusetts Commission- 
ers for a convention for the purpose of conferring on this 
subject and others by Commissioners of all the New Eng- 
land States and representatives of the New York market, 
the Maritime Provinces of Quebec, Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick, has been passed by the House of Representa- 
tives and is now in the Committee of Ways and Means of 
the Senate. A favorable report of that committee is con- 
fidently expected. It is not unlikely that the combined 
experience of those who will be called together will be 
productive of much good, and it will be a cause of much 
satisfaction if some plan shall be devised by which this 
decadent industry may be saved from utter annihilation. 

Capt. Collins is having constructed a naphtha launch 
32ft. 1oin. long with a breadth of beam of 7ft., de- 





signed by himself, for use on the coast in enforcing the © 


jcbster and bird laws. The captain has recently returned 
from a trip of two weeks on the United States steamer 


(rampus. This has given him a much needed rest and at 
the same time has afforded the opportunity of inyestigat- 


ing the condition of the lobster fisheries of Maine. He 
went as far as Rockland, putting in at various points on 
the coast. He reports that the lobsters have been caught 
down to the limit of length (1044 inches). The Grampus 
is in command of Capt. E. E. Hahn, and the work in 
which it is engaged is that of collecting egg-bearing lob- 
Sters, and is to be continued till June. She was fitted 
out at Gloucester, starting from that port on April 23. In 
spite of the 1o'%4-inch law, the lobster fishermen have for 
years been taking everything, small and large, from the 
tip of Cape Cod southward, and the result is well known. 
This is true not only in the waters of southeastern Massa- 
cnn but in those of Rhode Island and Connecticut 
as well. 


If the same plan is pursued in the waters from Boston 
to Halifax there is no need of invoking prophecy to fore- 
tell the result. 

Twice within a few years the Governor of Massachu- 
setts has prevented the passage of a nine-inch law by in- 
terposing a veto, anid if all lobster fisHiermen would strictly 
observe the present law it is possible that the decadence 
which has been noted the past few years would cease. 

The proceedings of the proposed conference will be 
watched with great interest by all lovers of the succulent 
crustacean. 

The Clearwater Club has returned to Boston from 
Grand Lake, having captured in all 124 salmon, of which 
Mr. C. C. Butler took 23. The trip was made in a private 
car to Princeton, thence by steamer across Big Lake. The 
members made their headquarters at the Rose Camps. 
Mr. A. W. Burke, of Boston, was the fortunate captor of 
the first fish, and Mr. J. C. Rowe, of Hartford, the largest 
one. 

From Berkshire coufity reports of fine trout fishing con- 
tinue to come in. The Pittsfield Sun of April 30 states 
that William P. Taylor took 14 trout on Tuesday, April 
28,. which weighed 13% pounds; Wallace Jones 12 trout 
weighing 10 pounds 11 ounces; C. H. Sage and C. M. 
Gibbs 2§ trout that weighed 1714 pounds, and on another 
day they caught 20, among them several large ones. 

Fred Crawford, of North Adams, by report of May 1 
in the Evening Transcript, caught his second two-pound 
trout, beating the record of local sportsmen so far. Berk- 
shire fishing is coming to the front wonderfully this 
spring. 

Illegal Fishing and Hunting. 


Deputy Shea, of Ware, has put one culprit into court 
tecently for fishing in closed waters; another who pleaded 
guilty of Sunday hunting and of using a ferret; a third 
who will come tip for sentence May 9 for fishing in a 


. closed brook. Deputy Luman, of Palmer, has made an 


arrest for fishing in a closed pond; sentence reserved. in 
this case. There are no doubt other cases which do not 
comé to the knowledge of the public except in the imme- 
diate neighborhood. 

Capt. Collins has accomplished much in organizing an 
efficient warden service, and he is still working on that 
line. : 

Under the law prohibiting the sale of all trout except 
those artificially reared, commonly known as domestic 
trout, none can be sold less than ‘nine inches in length, 
which was the legal length prescribed for domestic trout 
before the legislation of the present year. The law ex- 
tending for five years the close season on deer contains a 
provision allowing “the owner or occupant of cultivated 
land” to drive deer away, but not with dogs, nor must 
the deer be wounded.” 

A law has been signed prohibiting the killing of heron 
or bittern, but “the owner or keeper of a trout hatchery 
cr pond may kill one in the act of destroying fish.” 


Maine Fishing Resorts, 


News comes from Bemis that there were twenty-five 
guests in the camps May 1, and before breakfast Mr. Wal- 
lace Stevens, of Rumford Falls, landed two five-pound 
salmon, and Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Thatcher a three-pound 
trout and a four-pound salmon. The high wind and cold 
weather of the next two days made fishing difficult, but 
Mrs. G. H. Drake took a 4%4-pound trout. Parties from 
Lewiston, Lisbon Falls and Brunswick, Me., have had 
good success, and those who have returned took ample 
evidence of their skill along with them. 

Mr. C. P. Stevens and Mr. W. W. Lee, of Malden, 
Mass., have gone to camp “Vive Vale” for a few days. 
Messrs. H. C. Kennedy and W. R. Kissam, of Brooklyn, 
are having good sport at the Birches. 

Among the guests at the Mountain View House are Mr. 
E. O. Noyes and others from Brockton, Mass.; J. H. 
Flynt, of Boston, and D. S. Prentiss, of Worcester. 

In a cottage nearby is a party from Fitchburg, Mass., 
composed of M. B. Damon, F. J. Nichols, Thomas Shei- 
don, D. W.. Clifford, and W. W. Sargent. They have 
made good catches, but are not going to say much about 
them till ready to break camp. 

Bald Mountain camps are not neglected, having ar- 
ranged to care for such well known sportsmen as Ward N. 
Boylston and H. D. Daniels, of Boston; Walter Hinds, 
of Portland; Clement R. Hopes and party, of Philadel- 
phia, and Mayor F. E. Boothby, of Portland, who on 
Wednesday, May 6, took four salmon weighing 6, 5, 5, 
3 pounds, respectively. D. D. Clark, of North Attleboro, 
got a 4'%4-pound salmon. Mr. Hinds’s largest salmon 
weighed 4% pounds. At Haines Landing Hon. Seth 
Larabee, of Portland, is high line with a 7!4-pound sal- 
mon. Mr. Hamilton, of Boston, has taken two 4-pound 
salmon. Smaller ones have been taken by Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Connor and F. A. Nichols, of Boston. Dr. C. W. 
Hutchins, of Boston, has beaten his last year’s record, 
having taken a salmon weighing 8 pounds, and is con- 
templating building a camp for occupancy next year. At 
Bemis not many large fish have been taken, but Mrs. 
Chester Bisbee, of Rumford Falls, in less than an hour 
took five salmon and one trout, the largest weighing 5 
pounds. Messrs, C. E. Guild and D. E. Adams, of Bos- 
ton, are getting a good number, but not very large fish. 
Fish are beginning to take the hook at the Upper Dam, 
and a few anglers have arrived. Catches at Middle Dam 
are reported as running from 214 to 5%4 pounds. 

From Kineo it is reported that large trout have been 
unusually prominent in the catches that have been made. 
Among well known anglers that have arrived is Mr. A. 
D, Foster, of Boston, a member of the State Association, 


He is accompanied by Mr. Reginald Foster and Mr. J. 
G. Wildman, of Boston, and Dr. and Mrs. Burnside Fos- 
ter, of St, Paul, Minn. Mr. Henry Lord, of New York, 
has taken possession of his cottage, having recently re- 
turned from a winter trip to Africa and Italy. 

At this resort the fishing will be at its height in about 
two weeks. Belgrade Lakes are reported to have yielded 
phenomenal fishing for trout this season, both in point of 
numbers and size. Dr. Gallagher, of New York, recently 
returned, taking six trout averaging over 4 pounds, the 
largest weighing 6% pounds. Mr. Harry J. Boyd and 
wife, of New York, are also making good catches. The 
Hotel Belgrade is open to guests with a recent addition of 
twenty-five rooms, a new dining room and other im- 
provements. 

At Lake Webb, Weld, Maine, Mr. F. H. Whitin, of 
Whitinsville, Mass., has taken a 6-pound salmon, and 
Hon. A. D, Russell, of Augusta, one weighing 4 pounds, 
and several others have caught large fish. Varnum Pond 
has furnished much sport to several Farmington anglers 
as well as to some Massachusetts sportsmen, among 
whom may be named the Hon. George Fred Williams, of 
Dedham and Boston, who recently returned, bringing six 
large fish taken by himself and party. 

The secretary of the Springvale Fish and Game Club, 
Mr. F. H. Wood, reports to Chairman Carleton that fine 
fishing has been obtained in Mousam Lake of his town, 
salmon weighing 8%, 9 and 15% pounds each, and square- 
tail trout of 4 to 5 pounds’ weight. The lake has had the 
benefit of restocking yearly for a long time. This should 
be an eye-opener for niggardly politicians who begrudge 
every farthing appropriated for protection and propaga- 
tion made in. the interest of sport. There is cheering 
— from New Hampshire, but details must be deferred 
ti ater. 


Dynamiters Punished, 


From Rutland, Vt., we learn that the State Fish and 
Game League has made a successful crusade against a 
gang that has been engaged extensively in taking trout 
by the use of explosives. Several arrests have been made, 
and it is expected others will follow. To such an extent 
has this dastardly work been carried on that many good 
trout streams have been divested of fish. 

Prof. R. L. Garner appeared before a select and fairly 
good sized audience on Thursday evening in Steinert 
Hall, where he exhibited the cage in which he lived in 
African jungles. Your readers have so recently read the 
report of his address before the Massachusetts Fish and 
Game Protective Association on the occasion of the an- 
nual dinner, published in Forest AND Stream, that it is 
unnecessary to repeat it. CENTRAL. 





In Maine Waters. 


Bancor, Maine, May 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The past week has been one of anticipation largely among 
Maine anglers, at least in the eastern and northern sec- 
tions of the State, for the expectations of warmer weather 
were hardly realized until the latter part of the week. 
Moosehead, as predicted in the letter of a week ago, did 
not furnish any great sport during this, its second week 
of open season, partly because the rush had not com- 
menced, and more because the very cold water and cor- 
responding dull weather during the first part of the week 
prevented any good catches, except in rare instances. 

Monday was a cold rainy day, most disagreeable and 
lacking in results, and while Tuesday opened the same 
way, mid-forenoon found the sun poking through the 
clouds, and before noon it was, as a day, all that the lover 
of a clear and comfortable day could desire. Consequently 
that day saw some good catches by those who were out 
on the lake, and others who were at nearby ponds trying 
for the smaller trout to be found therein. 

Probably the most successful party at the big lake was 
the Greeley party from Bangor and Gloucester, Mass., 
who went to the lake a week before, or as soon as the ice 
was thoroughly cleared from Moosehead. In the party 
were Geo. H. Greeley, Dr. Isaac Strickland, Frank Noyes 
and F. G. Moon, of this city; Dr. J. E. Garland, C. W. 
Luce and Frank S. Greeley, of Gloucester, Mass.; Mr. 
Doscher, of Jersey City, N. J., and Mr. Brooks, of 
Augusta, this State. They had a great time, chartering 
Capt. Henry Sawyer’s new steamer for their entire stay, 
and making their headquarters at Seboomook. Their 
Lest and only real good fishing was in Big Duck Cove, 
and the largest trout (they say they caught no lakers) 
weighed three pounds, being taken by Mr. Luce. 

The Crow’s Nest at Sandy Bay has not opened for 
spring fishermen, but there are still some big squaretails 
left in this famous fishing locality, judging by the expe- 
rience of two workmen who are building camps and fixing 
up those already built. They pushed out from shore in a 
canoe the other evening, and in a few minutes had landed 
a very handsome string, not only enough for their own 
use, but three of which they took to Greenville the fol- 
lowing day and gave to friends, the three weighing 1014 
pounds. 

Arno Bacon and Ralph Emerson, of this city, spent 
several days during the week at the East Outlet of the 
lake, fishing two days along the shore by Sand Bar, the 
Lamb farm and around Sand Bar Island. They had splen- 
did success, catching .all the fish the law would permit 
them to bring home, some weighing as heavy as 4% 
pounds, and the majority squaretails. Mr. Emerson 
hooked and played for a long time a big laker, but the fish 
fought well, the leader had already seen rather hard service. 
and finally the fish succeeded in carrying off the troll and 
half the leader. Some fish were taken during the same 
time at the dam at the outlet, but lively sport has not 
yet begun there, although it is looked for every day. One 
day the party went to Indian Pond, five miles down the 
river from the Outlet, and enjoyed some splendid fishing, 
catching a very nice string of trout, which were taking 
both flies and worms. The raising of the gates above to 
permit the sluicing and driving of the logs raised the 
water in Indian Pond, where, because of low water, it had 
been poor for several days. 

Another successful trip was that made by Abel Hunt, 
of this city, who went to Jackman and had some fairly 
ee fishing there in the Moose River near Big Wood 

‘ond, and then returned to Moosehead, spending the rest 
of his outing alongshore from the Outlet te his old 
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favorite grounds, off Sand Bar. He was very fortunate, 
getting some splendid sport and a long string of fish, not 
one of which was a togue, but all squaretails or redspots. 
Mr. Hunt tells of seeing at Jackman one of. the finest 
strings of trout he had ever seen brought into Jackman by 
D. Hancox, of that village, and a friend, who had been 
fishing in the river not far from the railroad bridge. 
There were several of the trout that weighed between five 
and six pounds, and none were small. It was sch a 
string, he declares, as one seldom sees anywhere, and was 
worth duplicating—if one were able. 

Other successful Moosehead Lake parties include Engi- 
neer Alden Sppar, of the B. & A. train, who visited Squaw 
Pond elipadt iealen with a friend and brought bick 107 
trout, while Baggage Master Frank McClure, of the same 
train, went with a friend to Fitzgerald Pond, getting their 
full limit for the day. At Seboomook, on Tuesday, one 
sportsman is reported to have caught four or five trout 
that weighed four pounds apiece, and as six members of 
the Seboomook Outing Club from Newark, N. J.. went to 
the head of the lake this morning undér the able leader- 
ship of Fred Castle, this feat will undoubtedly be entirely 
eclipsed during the next ten days. 

A Bangor man who was driving through the town of 
Jonesport the other day passed three boys heavily laden 
with sizable brook trout in the road, and was told, upon 
inquiry, that there were 150 in the three strings, all caught 
in Indian River, which is a fine trout stream. 

C. S. Winch went with two friends to a brook out be- 
yond Clifton and brought in a handsome string of 
some forty-five or more trout during the week. 

Probably the best and steadiest fishing to be furnished 
by any pond during the week, unless, indeed, it may be 
that the St. Croix system has done equally well, was 
Tunk Pond, which always furnishes some splendid sport 
with both trout and landlocked salmon as soon as the sun 
begins to warm the water. N. E. Bragg and a friend 
from this city fished there for a day or two this week, 
landing between them eighteen fish, one taking eight sal- 
mon and a trout, the other nine salmon. At the same 
time Dr. Haskell, of Brunswick, and a friend took twelve 
salmon in one day, and B. E. Clark, of Bar Harbor, 
landed six more. When the Bangor men left for home 
there were five anglers still there, and the fun was fast 
and furious. Tunk Pond is among the jewels for fisher- 
men, and is easily reached by the Washington couniy 
route. 

Those who have fished in the Passadumkeag stream 
claim that it is the finest trout stream in America, and the 
writer can say from personal experience that it is great, 
although he fished it under the drawbacks of very cold 
weather, late in the season of 1902. All who go there 
get great sport, and the fish rise to the fly there earlier, 
perhaps, than in any other trout stream in Maine J. N. 
Merrill and S. A. Maxtield, of this city, were at Lee last 
week and went down the stream as far as Upper Taylor 
Brook, logs preventing their getting any further down. 
While the big trout are more likely to be met with in 
the deeper pools below that point—and they sometimes 
run as heavy as four pounds—still they had such sport 
as they had heard about, and took out of that stream 
150 handsome brook trout. 

To-day may be said, in truth, to be the real opening of 
the fishing season in the northern and northeasterly parts 
of the State, and the trains out from this city to the east 
and northeast have each and all borne their portion of the 
anglers who had been waiting for warmer days before 
starting for the fishing waters. As a simple train, the 
writer found on the morning train for Greenville anglers 
who were going to Williams Stream, Seboomook, North- 
east Carry, Capen’s, Lily Bay, Sugar Island and Kineo, 
while the Sterns party on Sugar Island, the Camp Com- 
fort Club on Sand Bar, and other parties already on the 
spot, must be having the greatest of sport, as the weather 
is warm, the sun bright, and the fish not having been very 
voracious since the leaving of the ice. they must be eager 
for the bait, Hervert W. Rowe. 


Salmon Culture in America. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of May 2, I read with much interest the 
second letter of Commissioner Babcock, of British Co- 
lumbia, expecting to find some facts and figures which 
would prove his former confident assertions that salmon 
culture on the Pacific Coast had been a great success. 
From this letter it appears that Mr. B. has held his present 
position of Fisheries Commissioner of the Province of 
British Columbia since November, 1901, and that he “de- 
voted a part of October and November to the investiga- 
tion of a limited portion of the spawning grounds of the 
sockeye salmon of Fraser River, and during the entire 
spawning season of 1892 he devoted as much time to the 
spawning grounds of the Fraser and Thompson rivers as 
the limited season would permit.” On this small ex- 
perience of one season and part of another he tells us 
that all who have written of the vast numbers of salmon 
that overcrowd the Pacific rivers, notably the Columbia, 
the Fraser and the Skeena, from Sir George Simpson to 
Livingston Stone, including Capt. Butler, Liet. Schwatka, 
Charles Hallock, Samuel Wilmot, Thomas Mowat (who 
managed the first hatchery on the Fraser), and all the 
witnesses who testified before the Commission in 1891, 
were mistaken, and that no such state of things as they 
all described ever existed, and he asks how. “without sta- 
tistics,” the Old Angler ever came to believe that such 
was the case? My answer is that I was intimately ac- 
quainted with Samuel Wilmot and Thomas Mowat; that 
I am in regular correspondence with Mr. Charles Hal- 
lock (who devoted. twenty years to the study of Pacific 
Salmon, from whose “Salmon Fisher” | quoted largely in 
a former letter), and with the friend, who has had years 
of experience on Fraser River, from whose letter, written 
last February, describing the salmcn run, | quoted as fol- 
lows: “The salmon enter this river in such enormous 
numbers as to stop boats: It world seem to me that the 
force of their weight in rugged places would kill thous- 
ands, forcing them against the shores and rocks bv pres- 
sure from behind. The weaker must succumb to the tre- 
mendous force of struggling millions, and be literally 
jammed to death.” These writers had no “ax to grind, 
no reason to exaggerate, nor auy motive to suppress the 
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truth, and I mean no disrespect to Commissioner Bab- 
cock when I say that I prefer their testimony, based on 
many years’ experience and observation, to his, based on 
the limited experience of a part of two seasons on spawn- 
ing grounds which are sence by a very small percentage 
of the vast numbers that enter the mouth of the river. 

As this is a vital point, largely affecting salmon culture, 
on the Pacific Coast, which Mr. Babcock not only ignores 
but by implication denies, and one which both he and Mr. 
Stone studiously concealed in their letters to Mr. Marston, 
of the London Fishing Gazette, I quote some further well 
known authorities as to the overcrowding of Pacific rivers 
—and notably the Fraser and the Columbia. In his work 
on “Vancouver Island and British Columbia,” Mr. 
Matthew Macfie, F. R. G. S., says in writing of the 
salmon in Fraser River: “At certain times the cafions 
or gorges of the river are so crowded with salmon that 
the navigation of canoes is virtually impeded. The In- 
dians catch them there with a pole, attached to one end 
of which is a transverse piece of wood. Into this are 
stuck tenpenny nails. Leaning over the gorge they strike 
the nails into the fish, impaling one or two at each descent 
of the pole.” The same writer says of the Columbia 
River, “that on a sudden falling of the waters the num- 
bers of salmon left on the banks are so immense as to 
cause the river to stink for miles.” The late A. C. Ander- 
son, Inspector of Fisheries in British Columbia, in one 
of his reports says: “In the Fraser River, as well as in 
the Columbia and Sacramento, the quantities of spawned 
fish that die in their downward journey and lie rotting on 
the banks or are carried in thick masses down stream, 
are so great that I am forced to the conclusion that the 
salmon of these rivers do not reach the sea after spawn- 
ing, but perish after that natural function is performed.” 
From a report made by Mr. Livingston Stone to the late 
United States Commissioner of Fisheries, Prof. Spencer 
F. Baird, describing the enormous schools of salmon in 
the Sacramento River, I quote the following: “It was a 
sight never to be forgotten; for several rods below the 
bridge the salmon formed one black, writhing mass of 
life. Piled together, one above another, they charged in 
sclid columns against the bridge and dam, which trembled 
and shook continually under their blows. Not daunted 
by their repeated failures, they led attack after attack 
upon the fence, one column succeeding as another fell 
back. Finding the fence impassable, many fell back a 
little and tried to jump the bridge. This some succeeded 
in doing, sometimes striking the men on the bridge in 
their leaps, and sometimes actually jumping between their 
feet. For an hour and a half this fierce assault continued, 
when, exhausted by their efforts and discouraged by many 
failures, they fell back to the deep hole just below the 
rapids, arrested for the first time in their progress up the 
river.” In another report Mr. Stone writes: “The grat- 
ing was an entire bar to the salmon, and the experiment 
satisfied me that the salmon which ascended the river to 
spawn never returned to the sea. The numbers which 
passed above the grating before it was finished must have 
been hundreds of thousands, while thousands crowded 
against its lower side when completed, vainly attempting 
to pass. As to their return, I failed to discover a single 
live salmon, though thousands of dead ones lodged 
against the upper side of the grating.” 

I make these long quotations to show how ‘disingenuous 
were both Mr. Stone and Commissioner Babcock in their 
letters to Mr. Marston, in leading him to infer that to 
artificial culture the enormous catches of the Sacramento 
and the Columbia are to be ascribed. While no “sta- 
tistics” are wanted to enable the reader to form a correct 
opinion of the foregoing statements, they are absolutely 
necessary to enable Mr. Marston and the = scientific 
doubters of England to judge whether artificial culture 
has increased the run of salmon in Pacific rivers. One 
thing, I think, must strike every man of common sense 
who has read this discussion in Forest AND STREAM, 
namely: If the supply of salmon in the Sacramento and 
Columbia rivers was so enormous as described above by 
Mr. Stone in 1877, and in the Fraser and Skeena as 
described by Messrs. Anderson and Mowat in 1885, and 
by Samuel Wilmot’s Commission in 1892, there can be no 
need of artificial culture to keep up the supply with which 
natural propagation has overstocked the Pacific rivers. 
Proper close times and judicious protection will do more 
than all the hatcheries the Government can operate at 
public expense. 

There has been a hatchery in operation on Fraser River 
since 1885—no less than eighteen years—and 98,080,800 
young salmon have been turned out of it; but Commis- 
sioner Babcock says: “I do not believe that any fair de- 
duction can yet be made from the work carried on.” How 
then can he so confidently assert that it will be of any 
practical benefit? How does he know, without statistics, 
that the hatcheries have helped the catch on Columbia 
River? If he can make no fair deduction after eighteen 
years’ operations, how many years must elapse before he 
can do so? He tells us that “the conditions on the Fraser 
are such that it will take a considerable period to show 
whether the run is or is not decreasing.” But what assur- 
ance has he that the artificially hatched fry will not be 
subject to the same law of “periodicity”—of good and bad 
years—which is the only reason he assigns for the estab- 
lishment of hatching houses, since the run is not shown 
to be decreasing? 

This regular irregularity or “periodicity” in the run of 
salmon is not peculiar to the Fraser River, nor to the 
Pacific Coast. The same thing is seen, on a smaller scale, 
of course, in all the salmon rivers of the Atlantic Coast, 
both in Europe and Amercia. This has long been noticed 
in the rivers of Scotland and Ireland, and it is still more 
noticeable in those of Quebec, Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick. One hundred years ago, when all the rivers 
were more abundantly stocked than they are now, this 
“periodicity” was more marked. But the salmon -fisher- 
men of the Maritime Provinces still look for the fat and 
the lean years, and make their calculations with much 
confidence that the fourth year will compensate for the 
previous bad years. This was the very argument that 
induced the first Minister of Fisheries, the late Hon. P. 
Mitchell, to take up fish hatching as a departmental work. 
The present writer, then Inspector of Fisheries for Nova 
Scotia and New Brunswick, was the most urgent and per- 
sistent advocate of the process then in its infancy at the 
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artificial culture would restock the thirty-two deserted 
rivers of that country which had once been good salmon 
streams, the writer hoped that hatcheries would not only 
increase the stock in the few remaining salmon rivers, but 
would restock and restore the numerous deserted rivers 
in the Maritime Provinces. The same hope animated the 
Fish Commissioners of the United States, notably the late 
Spencer F. Baird, who employed Mr. Livingston Stone 
and the late Seth Green to restock the deserted salmon 
rivers of the Northern and Eastern States. After thirty 
years’ operations Mr. Stone told us, in your issue of 
March 7, that the result was total failure; that his efforts 
to restock the Merrimac, the Connecticut, the Hudson, 
the Delaware, and the Susquehanna, had not been suc- 
cessful, and have now been abandoned. The same total 
failure to restock deserted rivers with artificially hatched 
fry, or to increase the catch in the remaining salmon 
rivers of England, Scotland and Ireland, and the like fail- 
ure of similar efforts made in France, Germany, Sweden, 
and Norway, has led to the practical abandonment of 
further exertions both in’Great Britain and on the conti- 
nent of Europe. 


In no country in the world has salmon culture been 
pursued on so great a scale as in Canada. Since 1874 
there have been built sixteen hatcheries. Eleven of these 
were in eastern Canada. One in Ontario has long since 
given up salmon culture, and one in P. E. Island has 
been abandoned as a failure after eight years’ operation 
and the planting of 6,085,000 fry in a single river, without 
any results except the loss of all the money expended. 
There remain in active operation since 1874—twenty-nine 
years—nine salmon hatcheries. Three of these are in 
Quebec; three in Nova Scotia, and three in New Bruns- 
wick. From the hatcheries in Quebec have been planted 
105,889,000 young salmon; from those in New Bruns- 
wick, 125,486,000; from those in Nova Scotia, 81,882,500. 
In all these Provinces the catch of salmon was greater 
before the hatcheries were built than it has been in any 
year since. In 1874 the catch in New Brunswick was 
3,214,182 pounds; in 1901, the last year for which I have 
the figures, the catch was only 1,235,350 pounds. What 
became of the 125,486,000 fry that had, in the interim, 
been turned out of the hatcheries? In 1874 the salmon 
catch in Nova Scotia was 1,758,818 pounds. After twenty- 
nine years’ operation the catch.in 1891 had fallen to 
557,802 pounds. What practical benefit resulted from the 
81,882,500 fry hatched out in the houses? This is what 
the official reports show as the result of thirty years’ 
salmon culture in eastern Canada. What reasons can 
Commissioner Babcock give to lead us to believe that any 
better results will follow from the same system pursued 
in western Canada? So far, he himself being judge, he 
has given none, for he admits that “the conditions on 
the Fraser are such that it will take a considerable period 
to show whether the run is or is not decreasing.” As 
Mr. Hallock and Mr. Stone have shown, the “conditions” 
on the Columbia are precisely similar to those described 
on the Fraser, and of course it will take just as long a 
period to show whether the run on that river is or is not 
decreasing, and yet the hatcheries on these rivers have 
been in active operation for eighteen years, during which 
time the Fraser River house has turned into the stream 
98,089,000 fry. I have no figures showing what has been 
done in the Columbia River hatcheries, but I presume the 
results are not less. 


From my private and official experience of seventy years 
among salmon fishermen, and from my observation of the 
effects of over-fishing in all rivers of New England and 
eastern Canada, now so visible in the steadily decreasing 
catch of the Maritime Provinces, I regret to see the same 
greedy system being pursued on the Pacific Coast and in 
British Columbia. Mr. Babcock concludes his letter by 
telling us that “the combined Fraser River and Puget 
Sound pack in 1901 was 2,400,606 cases of 48 pounds each, 
making 115,220,088 pounds, which, he says, is nearly half 
the annual pack of the world. Surely there can be no 
need of hatcheries on such rivers as these! 

If Commissioner Babcock, in view of the experience of 
Europe and eastern America, covering a period of over 
thirty years, expects to keep up this enormous catch by 
means of artificial culture, he is simply chasing rainbows, 
and I know not which most to admire, his calm indiffer- 
ence to the past history of salmon culture and the lesson 
it teaches, or his sublime faith in oodles of ova and 
figures of fry. But I doubt if this last letter will make a 
convert of Mr. Marston, while I am quite sure that the 
“scientific gentlemen” will see in neither of them any 
reason for changing the opinion which a better knowledge 
of the literature of salmon culture, both in Europe and 
America, has forced upon them. 

Tue OLp ANGLER. 





Some New Jersey Fishing. 


Aspury Park, N. J., May 2—While the trout season is 
ncw a month old, the news from the very few streams in 
this (Monmouth) county are very meagre. Of a truth 
may it be said that the results to be attained in any of the 
nearby streams are scarcely worth the endeavor. . While 
they are continuously re-stocked, they are so persistently 
fished that fingerlings are about the only reward. 

Perch fishing, however, has been at the front the past 
month, and never have I seen them either so abundant or 
of such fine size. I have been able to make thus far 
eight trips to the different lakes and have taken many 
fish and of a size much larger than I ever before caught. 
I recently took eight in rapid succession which weighed 
on average one pound each. Using trout tackle, these fish 
made glorious battle, and are strictly worthy the attention . 
of any angler. Como Lake, three miles to the south of 
this place, seems to be fairly alive with these toothsome, 
sprightly fellows, and has been most liberally patronized. 

But little has been done in salt water thus far; nothing 
in the surf save a few ling, and in the rivers flounders 
in but very limited numbers. Blackfish are, however, 
biting fairly well, and they are favorites with many. The 
spring run of whiting is now due, and while it lasts but 
about two weeks, affords fine sport and abundance of it. 
They seldom bite during the day, but at night feed 
ravenously. fet hard ~' ig oly Py B - three 
pounds each, t har are a e 
’ Peak .. .. Leowarp Hutrr, 
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i CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


A Day With Wisconsin’ Trout. 


I was never at this place, Wautoma, before, but just 


wandered in up here, because I could not stay in the 
city any longer. I came alone, too, which is always 
a dismal thing to do, and not to be thought of under 
any ordinary circumstances. There are, however, off- 
sets and compensations all -through life, and I can 
already testify that my solitary trout trip might have 
been very much worse. Indeed, some of the pleasant- 
est trips I ever knew have been made when I have 
just started off without any plan, and have gotten off 
the train wherever I felt like it. There is nearly al- 
ways some sort of fishing within reach of any town you 
strike, and nearly always some one to go fishing with 
you. I got off here in the dark at 8:40, and by 9 
o’clock I had my fishing companion selected, and had 
heard of a half dozen trout streams within as many 
miles. The two of us caught 74 trout on the fly yester- 
day, and that isn’t so bad for haphazard, as I think 
the most captious must agree. ; 

My new friend is a tall kid of about 20, Art Bean 
by name, son of the hotel man. He killed 200 prairie 
chickens around here last season, keeps a setter, uses 
a fly by choice over a worm, and knows every stream 
hereabout from front to back. You might keep his 
name for reference some day, and maybe he will take 
you to Strouss creek, as he did me. It is only three 
miles away from Wautoma. We found it alive with 
small trout, and got about three dozen 9-inchers, noth- 
ing over 10 inches. About a third of our fish were 
rainbow trout, and in this water they rise cleaner and 
fight harder than the brook trout. Our stream runs 
through farming land, and at places the cleared banks 
allow a chance for decent fly-casting, but typically this 
is a brush creek, and in the denser parts one could 
only let his fly float down into the holes ahead, which 
is not fly-fishing. Art used worm for a while in the 
morning, but soon discarded it. By a misunderstand- 
ing as to where he was to come with the rig, we got 
separated, and so I had two hours just when I got 
into the best water. At lunch we each had just 27 
trout. It was then late, but we drove to the next 
bridge, Art going down and I up stream. I took my 
fish on royal-coachman, Wickham’s-fancy, and some 
small English flies, blue and olive duns. Art, in the 
evening, was using a big nondescript fly, with magpie 
wing and black silk body. When wet this fly looked 
much like the “stick bait,” or caddie larva, of which all 
these streams are full, on which the trout were feed- 
ing. In half an hour’s fishing Art lost seven of these 
flies, all he had, and took 16 trout to my 4, which 
wasn’t bad for a kid. He said they would not take any 
other fly for him, and he had larger fish than I, when 
he used this fly. The trout would rise to my royal- 
coachman in the evening, but would not eat it the way 
they did this “stick fly,” as we called it. 


The White River. 


The White River, which has some good rainbows 
in it, is almost at our door here, and it is only 5 miles 
to Benjamin’s farmhouse on the White, where the 
anglers usually go, but the farmers are spearing suck- 
ers down there now, so I pass it by. One angler last 
week had 12 fish that weighed 17 pounds, all taken in 
that part of the White, mostly, I suspect, on bait. Only 
a few days ago an 8-year-old boy caught a 134-pound 
brook trout on worm in the White just below here. A 
3%-pound trout was caught below the mill here last 
year, on minnow. So there are a few good fish in the 
White, though it is now hit hard. 


; Morris Creek. 


There is a little creek called Morris Creek, 214 miles 
from Neshkoro, which latter is 3 miles down the Chi- 
cago & Northwestern Railway from Benjamin’s, and 
10 miles below here by rail on the same road. This 
little creek is on Mr. King’s farm. Mr. King is the 
foundryman at Neshkoro, and last week he and a friend 
got a dozen nice trout in there. He says they run 
large. The history of Morris Creek is singular. It 
was stocked years ago by a druggist named Britton, 
of Berlin, Wis., and he always got good trout when 
he went out, but no one ever knew where. The trout 
got as big as 1 pound, 1% pounds, and so on. Lately 
Mr. Britton died, and his secret somehow got out. 
This tip might do for a holiday some time. 


Lunch Creek. 


Four miles from here, and three miles from Benja- 
min’s, is Lunch Creek, which is reported good. I have 
not tried it as yet, but it is a good tip till into May, at 
least. 


The McCann River. 


Last week, by the merest chance, I heard and spoke 
of the McCann River, and the fact that it has rain- 
bows in it. At that time I did not know within 200 
miles where the McCann River was, but somehow it 
sounded fishy. Mentioning the name by chance here, I 
find that the McCann River is about 7 to 10 miles 
west of Wautoma, Benjamin’s or Neshkoro, all points 
close together in here on the Northwestern. Three 
days ago a man speared a 5-pound rainbow on the 
McCann. My companion, Art, says he knows that 
river, and speaks with awe of the rainbow, which he 
says no mortal fly-rod can hold. But few of these fish 
are taken, and as I understand it, no brook trout at 
all in that stream. It is stated to me to be a deep, 
bold stream, going through swamp, but also through 
country partly farmed. It is open enough for fly-cast- 
ing part of the way. Here, then, is something of a 
challenge to adventuring, and if-all goes well Art and 
I may run over for a look at it, though they say it is 
too early for the rainbows there. 


Snow. 


It snowed here this morning good and hard, and it 
did not stop snowing until noon, which kept us in 
doors instead of on streams. Yesterday it rained 


FOREST AND «STREAM. 


*in the morning, and was cloudy all day. The cold 
rain of last night turned into snow. All this may have 
killed the fishing, but we shall see as to that, it being 
no part of an angler to despond. We shall see as to 
this McCann River! ; 

(P. S.—At 3:30 the sun came out. What is the good 
in despair? I recall the words of a childhood song: 


“So, what is the use in repining, 
For where there’s a will there’s a way; 
To-morrow the sun may be shining, 
Although it is cloudy to-dayl!’”’ 


Boating on the White. 


Again I counsel ye to remember the name of Carl 
Bartl, Princeton, Wis., a few stations south of here 
on the Northwestern. Carl takes you out for trout 
on the White or the McCann. He has a boat at Nesh- 
koro, and it is a favorite trip with him to drop from 
Neshkoro down to Princeton. and fly-fish for bass. 





President Roosevelt’s first camp in the National Park. 


June or July is better for that. All these streams of 
the White, the McCann, the Wautoma Creek, Straw 
Creek, Morris Creek, etc., drain into the Northern Fox 
River, which runs into Winnebago Lake—the old water 
trail of the voyageurs to the Mississippi Valley. Lake 
Winnebago and the Green Bay waters naturally abound 
in small mouth black bass. The upper waters of these 
Waushara county streams are spring fed and cold 
and carry. trout. They run through sandy country, and 
are full of insect food. Straw Creek is partly rock 
bottom, and so is part of the McCann River. This is 
the same formation as that of the Pine River, a dozen 
miles northeast of here, which I have always thought 





John Burroughs in the National Park. E. Hofer in the background. 


to carry more trout food than any water I ever saw. 
There is always a certain interest in prowling about 
new country. Perhaps we have blundered into a bit 
of sporty country up here, and something worth re- 
membering. 


The Pickerel and the Wedding. 


There is always something to see, to hear or to 
learn, wherever you go. The eternal tragedy, the 
eternal comedy, go all over the world. Yesterday 
Art showed me a farmhouse, where a few months ago 
a discontented soul killed his wife and himself, shoot- 
ing his wife while she held a three-months’-old baby 
in her arms. “We was going to lynch him then,” 
said Art, artlessly, “but as I rode through the edge 
of the wood back of the house I saw him lying there 
looking at us. He was dead. He had shot himself 
three times. Nervy, wasn’t he?” 

Again, as we rode on, he showed me a little house 
by the roadside. “Old woman lives there, 85 years 
old,” said he. “The town keeps her. Her husband 
died a while. ago, and she can’t run the farm. She 
used to be an English noblewoman years ago, and she 
ran away with the coachman and came to America. 
They lived here a long while. I guess she was an 
English noblewoman all right, too, for once in a while 
she comes down to town and gets a pint of alcohol, 
and she drinks it straight, and never bats an eye.” 

But as I was going to say, I saw an odd looking fly 
in Art’s collection, a combination of squirrel-hackle 
and apparently quill and silk body. Art said that fly 
was a very good one, very hard to wear out and very 
useful on the local streams. “The fellow that makes 
them lives here,” said he. “His name’s Hubbell. He’s 
the Justice of the Peace.” I somehow liked the sound 


of Hubbell, J. P., and presently looked into the matter. 
What and whom do you think I found? An old-time 
reader and contributor of Forest AND STREAM, a 
friend of Chas. Hallock, a veteran trout and bass 
fisher, an amateur fly-tyer, and also an inventor of 
new and deadly forms of artificial revolving minnow 
and frog baits. The room of R. W. Hubbell, Justice 
of the Peace, is more angling shop than justice shop, 
and here I learned how these very killing local flies are 
made, having a long talk over these and kindred sub- 
jects. 

“I find that early in the spring this white silk grub 
I tie, with a bit of worm on the end, will kill trout 
before they will rise to the fly. My first fly is the 
black-gnat—but you see I tie it different from any 
black-gnat you ever saw. The next is what I call my 
Morning-Belle, squirrel hackle and green body, and 
so. Then I make a mosquito, with gray body, and 
here’s a grasshopper with yellow and brown body and 
gray squirrel hackles—I never use any feathers in any 
of my fly-tying. I’m proud of my grasshoppers. You 
don’t have to chase ’em, and they don’t come off. 
They’re better than the real thing. 

“Fishing?” said the Justice, tipping back judiciously. 
“Well, it’s more important than anything else, some- 
times, if not all the time. But there’s some folks who 
don’t seem to understand that. Now, not long ago I 
had a young fellow and a girl up before me. They'd 
been engaged, but had a falling out, and I guess the 
fellow was going to leave the girl because she changed 
her mind. I knew the pickerel were biting, out here 
in the mill pond, and it was time to be out, so I heard 
the case fast as‘ I could, fined the young fellow, sent 
"em all out, and went fishing. In less’n mn’ hour I 
heard someone hollerin’, and saw a fellow motioning, 
over on the bank. It was the town marshal. I didn’t 
pay any attention to him, for I didn’t want to be dis- 
turbed, but bimeby he motioned so hard I started over 
toward him, and just as I did I got a bite and hooked 
a big pickerel. At last I heard what the town mar- 
shal wanted. ‘Say!’ says he, ‘them folks wants to git 
married!’ 

“ ‘Well, why don’t they then?’ says I. 

“*But they want you to do it,’ says he. Wouldn't 
that cramp you? Here I’d just fined him, and now IL 
was busy. 

“ ‘There ain’t no hurry about that,’ said I. I thought 
maybe she’d change her mind again. All this time 
that pickerel was just chargin’ round, and I had all I 
could do to keep him out of the weeds. 

“*They can’t wait!’ hollers the town marshal. That 
made me mad. Couldn’t wait! Here I’d just fined 
the man! ‘You go on back an’ tell ’em they got to 
wait!’ says I to the town marshal. ‘I’m busy, and I al- 
low it’s a sight more important for me to get 
this pickerel ’n it is for them to get married.’ So I 
went right on and played my fish, and at last I got him 
in the boat. He was a beauty. Then I went on in and 
married ’em, but not before, I want to tell you. Some 
folks are just naturally unreasonable.” 


The Trout Season, 


Cutcaco, Ill., May 9.—The trout season in Wiscon 
sin has now been on for more than three weeks, and 
in Michigan for more than one week, but thus far it 
cannot be said that there has been any decent fishing 
weather in either State. We have been having a most 
inclement and changeful spring season. I wrote from 
Wautoma, Wis., last week, that we were having snow 
there on last Thursday. This snowstorm stretched 
pretty much all over Wisconsin and into Michigan, and 
spoiled the trout fishing plans of many a hopeful ang- 
ler. The boys, who were up on the Prairie River, came 
back telling stories of snow and ice, although some nice 
trout were basketed along the upper reaches of the 
Prairie, above Dudley’s place. Mr. Edward G. Taylor 
came back early this week and reported very bad 
weather, but had some nice trout. Mr. Chas. Antoine 
had but one day’s fishing out of ten, and had the bad 
fortune of seeing his daughter taken down with scarlet 
fever, the latter being still ill and unable to be moved. 
The latter party, Messrs. Antoine and Taylor, stopped 
at the Bates place and, along with other friends, regis 


tered their unqualified condemnation of the weather 
clerk. 

The same unfortunate weather conditions prevailed 
over the southern peninsula of Michigan, and the 


Saginaw special car party met bad times above Gray 
ling. Mr. Mershon writes that the weather was beast- 
ly. On May 1 there were snow flurries. The next day 
came off very decent, but somehow or other the trout 
would not rise. On examination they were found liter 
ally gorged with bottom food. The stream was covered 
with natural flies just hatching from the water, and it 
was easier for the fish to feed from the bottom than 
from the surface. On the next day it came off cold, 
with a rain from the north. “On this day,” says Mr. 
Mershon, “I drove up stream ten miles. Most of the 
other boys stayed in the car. I only took an occasional 
fish until just about dusk, when they began to rise, 
and for a few minutes I got them fast, taking 23 nice 
ones, all over the 8-inch limit, and a very fine basket 
of fish. The stream was alive with fishermen, most of 
them, however, fishing with bait and carrying their fish 
in a flour sack, and I don’t think the bait-fishermen 
got any more than I did.” 

Mr. Mershon, in his three days’ fishing took re- 
spectively 34, 9 and 23 trout, all over 8 inches, but the 
party, on the whole, did not stack up a very big aver- 
age. The special car of the Saginaw party will go into 
commission again to-night for a three days’ trip, the 
party to be made up under charge of Mr. Many, of 
Cleveland, one of the orthodox and accepted anglers 
of the Saginaw Crowd. Mr. Mershon and Mr. Morley 
will be unable to join this party, the personnel of which 
is a trifle indefinite at this writing. This party ought 
to have better success than that which went up on 
opening day, as we surely must have spring some time. 


The Coleman Lake Ciut* 


The season has opened well at the Coleman Lake 
Club, of Wisconsin, this being the preserve formerly 
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known as the Gaylord Club. Among others who. go 
up from Chicago to the first fishing on this well-known 
preserve are Messrs. Wm. Holabird, Wm. G. Beale 
and W. H. Whiteside. These should meet good fish- 
ing, as to-day, May 9, the weather is warm and con- 
ditions are more favorable. Mr. F. M. Stephenson, 
president of the Coleman Lake Club, is still absent in 
Mexico with his friend, Mr. Wm. Kent, also of this 
city. These should meet success in their project of a 
bear hunt in Mexico this spring. Mr. Stephenson is 
due in Chicago this week, but it hardly need be said 
that promptly upon his arrival he will start for Cole- 
man Lake Club to join his fishing companions in that 
delectable vicinity. 


Bass Fishing. 


We have had no bass fishing in this part of the 
world, owing to the backward condition of the spring. 
At this writing the weather conditions are a trifle bet- 
ter, and to-day a great many of the best-known fisher- 
men start for their initial trip of the season. Among 
these are Messrs. Fred Peet, A. C. Smith, W. Homan, 
Geo. Murrell and others of the Chicago Fly-Casting 
Club, who go to Cedar Lake, Ind. I have often men- 
tioned this lake as being the first of the bass fishing 
waters near Chicago to open up in the spring. 


Fly-Casting Ci b. 


Quite a number of Chicago anglers will go up to 
Fox Lake chain this afternoon. Lake Villas is the 
most popular point of disembarkation for this coterie, 
and Fourth Lake, Channel Lake, Grass Lake, Crooked 
Lake and others of this well-known chain will be fairly 
well patronized to-day and to-morrow. 


Angler Ill, 


Advices from Saginaw state that Major Farnham 
Lyon, one of the oldest members of the Saginaw 
Crowd, is in the East, ill, and it is doubtful whether 
he will be able to join the party in any of the sum- 
mer fishing trips which have been planned. This is 
much to be regretted, as on the schedule of the Sagi- 
naw Crowd is‘a second trip to the grayling waters, 
which were discovered by that band of worthies last 
summer. Mr. C. E. Davis is in command of the expe- 
dition to these waters, and I hope to have more definite 
news regarding this trip before long. It is not neces- 
sary to say that Major Lyon will be much missed by 
all his friends should he not be able to join the party. 


Wisconsin Fish Commission. 


The Wisconsin Fish Commission will this year plant 
wall-eyed pike perch fry to the number of about 100,- 
000,000. There will be »lanted about 1,000,000 mus- 
callunge fry. The commission has been keeping a good 
eye out for specimens of muscallunge for the World’s 
Fair at St. Louis. The best specimen thus far secured 
is 4 feet 2 inches long, weighing 43 pounds. 

The authorities of Wisconsin are having difficulty in 
collecting the license from the different county 
clerks over the State. It is thought that the money 
collected for hunting licenses during the past year 
should figure about $50,000, and the State Fish and 
Game Commission may have to bring suit against 
some of the clerks to compel them to remit fees col- 
lected by them under the State license law. 


Pelee Island Club. 


Members of the Pelee Island Club of Lake Erie 
are this week making preparations for the summer cam 
yaign, which is still some distance in the future. These 
gentlemen buy several gross of flies, sinkers, etc., every 
year. The method of fishing is to use a four-ounce 
sinker, above which is attached a four-foot gut leader. 
On this leader are strung a live minnow, a red ibis 
fly and a bright green hackle. The upper end of this 
leader is attached to the fisherman’s line, and in spite 
of the heavy encumbrance at the lower end of the 
tackle, the latter is usually able to discover when he 
has a bite.» A great amount of such flies, tackle, etc., 
is lost on these reefs during a day’s fishing 


E. Houcu. 
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Looking Backward. 


DURING a very recent visit through northern New 
York State, some people and different incidents once 
more called to my mind the mental and »hysical har- 
vests reaped, and the fine store of reminiscences en 
joyed by men of the forest and the stream who, as 
they approach the “sere and yellow” period of physical 
inactivity, still live life over and over again in memory. 
Such lives are apt to make us wonder if we have mis- 
used any years. By knowing such men we recall some 
of another kind we have known. A few years ago there 
died in one of our fine uptown hotels a man 73 years 
old, alone, excepting for his nurse and doctor. He 
left $350,000 to institutions of various sorts because 
he couldn't take it with him. He had only what money 
could buy, absolutely nothing else. Poor man, he only 
realized when it was too late what he had missed. 
Many a hunting and fishing story I told him in his 
declining years, and he read with interest my small 
contributions to Forest AND STREAM; yet he had never 
pulled a trigger nor cast a fly. The precious instinct, 
however, was there, but his motto seems to have been 
“wealth first, then play.” He only got the money, ab- 
solutely nothing else. Surely an unenviable end. 

In Syracuse I called on Gen. Bruce, unfortunately 
for me late in the day; the next time I will go earlier 
so I can hear more. Gen. Bruce soon forgot his 
official duties, and in the most natural manner possible 
became the agile youth by the brook side, dwelling on 
the scenes of so long ago, which are yet as distinct 
to him as those of yesterday, and making his hearer 
a part of the play. As he puts it, “Those days, those 
scenes, those sensations came before my mind so dis- 
tinctly, so real in detajl, so charming in fact that the 





brush of the artist would be sacrilege.” A moisture 
was in the eyes as he said, “Nature will owe me little 
when I quit her for good.” 

Thus do such men live life over and over again, and 
furnish living pictures of men as men should be as they- 
go along, loved by everybody. 

‘A slight lameness keeps the general from huntiiig, 
but it don’t keep him out of the woods, where he whiles 
away pleasant days listening to his old guide’s stories. 

In the store of W. A. Able, Uncle Daniel Lefever 
told his famous bear story, and for me to undertake 
to tell it would be as foolish as the artist dabbling in 
the mind pictures.of Gen. Bruce—simply foolish. I 
do not hesitate, however, to say that Uncle Daniel will 
accommodate all comers. 

T. E. Batten, 





On the Potomac. 


Five thousand people went fishing yesterday. Four 
thousand eight hundred came home empty handed, but the 
other two hundred had. fine luek. The fish were in the 
river, but the fellow who goes fishing only once a year, 
the Sunday after the first really enthusiastic fishing 
stories appear in the newspapers, doesn’t know how t6 
get them out of the-water. And this man and his wife 
and daughters and best girl lined _the banks of the Poto- 
mac ‘from the Aqueduct to the Chain Bridge and filled 
the river with a thousatid boats. It was said by old fisher- 
men ‘that there was never such a crowd out before in the 
histary of the river, 

The newspapersstories last week of the perch fishing 
were the most alluring that have appeared in a long time. 
The good fishermen who came back last week from trips 
had long strings of big white perch. They told of other 
catches even bigger than theirs. Always they had seen a 
man that ¢catight so-pounds of perch in two hours and had 
them weighed on a correct pair of scales to verify his 
statement. These stories, with the clearness of the water 
and the clouds in the sky yesterday morning, ptoved a 
combination too strong to be resisted by the fellow that 
goes fishing only once a year. 

The great crowd simply went fishing. 
went for. It got tired and sunburned. The people who 
went ont to get fish got them. Certain it is that the 
perch are big and plentiful this year, and some of the 
catches yesterday were excellent. The best luck was had 
by those who tried the river not far above the Aqueduct 
Bridge, the first half of the stretch between there and 
the Chain Bridge. A good many baskets of perch weigh- 
ing from three-quarters of a pound to a pound were 
caught. Around the Chain Bridge the fish were smaller, 
though there were plenty of them. 

The herring ran plentifully also, and it was possible to 
snag them by the basketful with good tackle and the trick 
of knowing how. The largest catches of the day went to 
the herring snaggers. They threw their lines from the 
bank into the center of the current, above Chain Bridge, 
and on an average snagged an important fish once in three 
or four throws. 

‘The boatmen and the railway caught the harvest of the 
day, however. The railway hauled 5,000 fishermen two 
ways. ~ The boatmen rented their boats at double rates. 
Everything that would float was rented before noon, and 
the usual price was a dollar for the day for the worst 
specimens and 25 cents an hour for the fairly good looking 
rowboats. The bait boys, too, made money selling worms 
at 10 cents a half can. And late in the afternoon the 
same boys sold fish at 25 cents a string to the fishermen 
that bought the bait and were afraid to go home without 
something.to show for their day’s work.—Washington 
Pest, May -4. 


It got what it 


« 


Pennsylvania and New York Trout. 


Sayvkeé, Pa., May 9.—The trout season should be in 
its prime, and but for lack of a few warm rains to stir the 
streains aip and freshen our vegetation, it would be. Hap- 
pier results are, however, to be shortly expected. 

The best day’s catch the writer is aware of was made by 
‘rank Baker, of Speedsville, N. Y., and consisted of 35 
nice sized trout. The stream around Speedville, Slater- 
ville Spa, Richford, Harford Mills, McLean and in the 
vicinity of Cortland are all easily fished, and traverse as 
pretty a lay of country as can be found in southern New 
York. 

There are two or three beautiful and usually fruitful 
trout streams*in Enfield township to-be reached from 
Ithaca. 


The streams below Towanda on the State Line and 
Sullivan branch of the Lehigh Valley are probably as 
prolific of good sized trout as any in this section 


of Pennsylvania, but the country, on the whole, is a bit 
rough and inaccessible. 

here are a few inviting trout streams around Owego, 
and the distressed business man, unable to cope with such 
country as lays smiling under the sun around Monroeton 
and Towanda, could not well do better than to work out 
the Owego streams and the land between Harford Mills 
and Richford. As a matter of fact, this section along the 
line of the southern Central, between Sayre and Auburn, 
is an ideal trouting country for the physically weak angler 
te bestir himself in. M. Cui. 





Qiail in the City Parks. 


Tue quail in Van Cortlandt Park are surely well aware 
of their safety within its confines. While speeding for 
Yonkers and dinner about noon on Sunday last, I was 
surprised to hear a strong “Bob White” seemingly within 
a few yards of the road. Dismounting from my wheel 
I tried to get sight of the bird, but the repeated calls was 
all that rewarded my search. This was in a swampy piece 
of ground with Broadway on the west, the Mosholu Road 
on the north, and rising rather abruptly to the Potnam 
Railroad tracks and deer paddock on the east. What with 
trolley cars, automobiles and steam cars passing inces- 
santly on three sides of this plot of a few acres, it would 
seem as if Bob White was fast becoming accustomed to 
civilized surroundings. ; CL. 





ein 


SHAMrock III. got under sail for the first time since 
the accident, on May 7. Shamrock I. was also out, but 
the breeze was too light for the boats to have a brush. 
They drifted around with the tide after the wind died 
out entirely, and finally got back to their anchorages 
at Gourock. The day following Shamrock III. went 
out alone to stretch her sails. There was a fresh breeze 
blowing, and the new spars stood well. She has re- 
ceived a new boom as well as a new niast. The boom 
is stiffer than the old one, and is quite a bit longer. 

The two Shamrocks sailed a race over a forty-mile 
course off May 6, and thé new at again demon- 
strated her ability to beat the old one on all points of 
sailing. The boats started out soon after nine o'clock; 
at this time the breeze was light and club and jib top- 
sails were carried. The start was made at half past 
ten, the old boat got away ahead and to windward ef 
the new boat, but after a little while Shamrock Iil. 
worked out to weather of Shaitirock I. and they were 
soon On €Veii tértiis. Shamrock III. rounded Powder 
bu6y éight seconds in the lead. Spinnakers were set, and 
the new boat drew away from the old one in good 
shape. -Off Gourock pier Shamrock III. had a lead 
of one minute and twenty seconds, but the old Sham- 
rock was doing well ard holditig a better breeze. The 
day’s trial proved to be more of a sail stretching 
spin than a regular race. Shamrock III. proves her 
ability to beat the old boat, yet Shamrock I. is show- 
ing up well, 





Cotumsia and Reliance had their fitst brush on the 
afternoon of May §, atid in the light breeze Columbia 
had rather the best of it. Reliance left her moorings 
off New Rochelle just after three o'clock. A club top- 
sail and a reaching jib topsail were set over the lower 
sails. Reliance was headed toward Sands Point, and 
Columbia was becalmed off to the eastward. The wind 
was S. W. by S. Reliance was put off before the wind 
and the spinnaker was set to starboard. After a few 
moments Reliance’s spinnaker was taken in, her boom 
jibed over and the spinnaker reset to port. Columbia 
was trying to get out of a soft spot in the mieatitinie, 
and Constitution was becalried in Glen Cove. Re- 
liance’s spinnaker was taken in and she was headed for 
New Rochelle, and a baby jib topsail was set. Colum- 
bia had caught a little breeze and stood after Reliance. 
After jogging around a while Columbia caught up a 
little on the new boat, but was still some distance to 
leeward. 

It was just after half past four when Columbia and 
Reliance came together. Reliance had a reaching jib 
topsail set, while Columbia had a smaller one aloft. 


‘As they headed for Red Springs Point, the new boat 


was some distance to windward. Columbia drew ahead 
slowly in the light breeze, and Reliance was kept off 
and given a good full and picked up a little, but was 
forced to pass astern of the old boat. 

Columbia was put on the wind, and as she took the 
port tack her jib topsail was taken in. Reliance fol 
lowed suit and took in her jib topsail. Columbia was 
out to weather, and the boats were moving along on 
about even terms. When Columbia tacked a little 
later Reliance was also put about, and she was then 
right astern of the old boat. On this tack Columbia 
opened out a little on Reliance, and when she finally 
came up into the wind she was some distance ahead. 

The result of this spin was, to say the least, immense- 
ly disappointing, for it was generally believed that Re 
liance would show her heels to Columbia in any 
weather. It is understood that on this occasion 
both boats were pushed for all they were worth, and 
even making allowance for poor sails Reliance ought 
to have done better. 

So far seven suits of sails have been made for Re- 
liance, representing an output of about $100,000. With 
such a large number to select from it does seem as 
though one really good suit could be found. The sails 
bent so far on Reliance have been indifferently good, 
and it is certain that the boat will not be at her best 
until she gets some good canvas. 

Scows, unless they can be heeled well down, cannot 
be driven in a light breeze, and this appears as well 
to a boat as large as Reliance, as it does to the small 
craft. This has been demonstrated in the racing during 
the past few years to everyone’s satisfaction. It is now 
said that Reliance needs 20 per cent. more sail, this 
additional canvas would undoubtedly help her in light 
and moderate breezes, but it would be next to im- 
possible to keep such an enormous rig in the boat in 
a strong wind. Even if the rig stood the boat with 
such a sail area would be a constant danger, not only 
to those on board, but to rival craft, for a .boat of 
that type and enormous rig would be extremely diffi- 
cult to handle in a breeze, and, besides, she is very 
likely to take matters in her own hands, as did one of 
the 90-footers at Newport two years ago. 

Constitution is from three to eight minutes faster in 
any weather than Columbia, and she will demonstrate 
that in the racing this summer. It is hardly possible 
that Columbia will be selected a third time to defend 
the cup, and as we said some time ago, Constitution 
can defend the cup safely. This being the case, it is 
more than probable she will have occasion to do so. 
Mr. August Belmont, Constitution’s owner, is a thor 
ough sportsman, and the yacht will be raced under his 
management this year. All yachtsmen would be glad 
to see Mr. Belmont’s boat selected for the important 
and delicate task of defending the America’s Cup. 





The annual meeting of the Beverly (N. J.) Y. C. was 
held on May 5, and the following officers were elected: 
Com., George W. Halloway; Vice-Com., Blair Fer- 
guson; Sec. and Treas., William T. Kirk, Jr.; Finance 
and Elective Committee, John W. Hamer, Gilbert M. 
Wilson, William T. Kirk, Jr., Jade C. Wilson and 
Henry W. Hall; Regatta Committee, Theodore Bon- 
field, Chairman, 














May 16, 1903.] 


English Letter. 


THE only test race of the two Shamrocks that has 
been sailed resulted in the victory of the old boat on 
time. The new yacht was set to give her ten minutes 
in 34 miles, and through a fluke she failed to do it. 
She could, I believe, give the old boat about 12 min- 
utes over a 34-mile course in ordinary weather, pro- 
vided both always had the same wind. But as that 
time represents nearly two miles of separation, one 
can never tell how one is served by the wind, as com- 
pared with the other. On every occasion on which the: 
yachts have been sailing close together the new boat 
has left the old one with the utmost ease. Up till the 
time she lost her mast the mainsail was very poor, and 
a good sail would have made a sensible difference in 
her speed to windward. Her superiority in very light 
winds (in which the old challenger is also very good) 
has been most pronounced, and if one of the Cup races 
should start with this weather with a freshening breeze 
toward the finish, so that the time limit will mot be 
reached, there can be little doubt but that she will 
win. For the rest, no person can gauge her chamces 
until Reliance is tried. It will be most interesting to 
note Herreshoff’s success with a boat of her type. 
Over here she might win a lot of races if she turns’ out as 
I expect, but Cup conditions seem rather to favor a 
boat of Shamrock’s type, which will keep going in the 
slight swell, even if the breeze be light, and which will 
heel easily up to a certain point. The defender, if Re- 
liance be chosen, will probably have to allow Sham- 
rock quite a longish time allowance. 

I have seen the ‘expression of a doubt in many 
papers as to whether Shamrock I. is sailing as well 
as she did two years ago. Of course, it is impossible 
to tell, but there is no earthly reason for believing that 
she is not. Her canvas is good and well set, and 
Bevis is a thoroughly good skipper. The new vessel 
has always sailed in the same trim as when she first 
came out of dock. Nothing whatever has been altered. 
Experiments will, no doubt, be made with a.view to 
improvement, but as yet none have been tried, and 
she has been sailing under all the disadvantages in- 
separable from a new vessel, and with a rather faulty 
mainsail. On the other hand, the older boat is in her 
proper trim, and so far as those who know most about 
her are aware she is going as well as ever. 

On 17th ‘inst., at Weymouth, Shamrock III. Jost 
her mast, under circumstances with which readers are 
no doubt familiar. The immediate cause was the part- 
ing of the foremost rigging screw on the starboard 
side. One of the men—the steward—was pitched over- 
board by the recoil and drowned, in spite of a gallant 
attempt to save him. The yacht was brought up to 
Southampton on Monday and docked, along with 
Shamrock I. No damage was received by the hull, and 
she will be under way again in a week or two. She is 
going out as a cutter, not under ketch rig. The old 
Shamrock is also going over to sail trial races with 
her. From this it will be known for certain that she 
sails in the Cup races in the trim found best over here. 
It would be almost as interesting as the Cup races 
themselves if Shamrock I. were once more to get a 
chance at Columbia. Perhaps she may be entered for 
some of your ordinary regatta races, but I know noth- 
ing of that. With a skipper who knows how to lay a 
yacht on the wind, some of the doubting Thomases of 
the press would be surprised to note the result of 
such a race. At present they seem to regard nothing 
but the figures of her cup races, discounting nothing 
by the evidence of their eyes and forgetting the result 
of her real trials with Shamrock II. 

Over here we are so well pleased with the new 
challenger that it almost seems permissible to look for- 
ward to the defense of it next year in Belfast Lough. 
In the event of your losing it, I have heard it said 
that vou will challenge with a schooner. From a spec- 
tacular point of view this would be charming, and it 
might bring a class of schooners into existence over 
here, but I cannot possibly see why you should stand 
a better chance with a schooner than with a cutter. 
It is a thousand pities that no scantling scales are to 
be in force for future Cup racers. They could only 
conduce to putting designers on even terms, and, 
whether you win or lose this time, the type of the 
future Cup racers will be so good that it will be a 
shame to make the yachts themselves ephemeral. 

An astrologer over here has cast the horoscone of 
the new Shamrock, with the most discouraging results. 
Curiously enough, he did not think to do it before she 
was dismantled. However, now that it is done, it ap- 
pears that the vessel was launched when the planets 
were exercising some highly disturbing influences. 
There is something about a scorpion in it, and other 
unpleasant things, but in view of the great success 
achieved by St. Patrick (on whose day she was 
launched) over the snakes in Ireland, one may fairly 
expect his influence to counterbalance that of any 
celestial bug. 





E. H. LIAMILTON. 


Boston Letter. 


Boston, May 11.—The Regatta Committee of the South 
Boston Y, C. has arranged the programme for its Y. R. A. 
open race to be sailed off City Point on Memorial Day. 
This will be the twenty-sixth year that this club has 
opened the racing season in Massachusetts Bay. Classes 
are provided for 25-footers, 22-footers, 21-footers, 18- 
footers, and 15-foot sailing tenders. The 21-foot class 
provided for will be class R, recently formed by the Yacht 
Racing Association, and governed by the general rules 
applying to class S, with a few additions to keep the sail 
area of freaks low enough to give a normal boat a chance. 
The manner in which classes are provided for the first 
races of the season has considerable bearing upon the 
programmes of other clubs, and so it would look as 
though there would be nothing doing in class S this 
season. The sailing tender class is one in which great 
interest is taken by the members of the South Boston Y. 
C. and other clubs in Dorchester Bay. In the South Bos- 


ton Y, C, the rating is obtained from the over all length, 
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MIRA. 


Owned by Charles Lane Poor. 


plus the extreme beam. There is no limit on sail area, 
and only mainsails and spinnakers are used. The crews 
consist of two men only. Time allowance is figured at 
the rate of two seconds per inch per mile. 

_ The Regatta Committee has announced that the follow- 
ing Saturday races will be given: 

May 30—Y. R, A. open. 

June 20—Club race. 

June 27—Sailing tenders. ' 

July 18—Sailing tenders. oe 

August 1—Club races. 

August 15—Sailing tenders. 

August 22—Sailing tenders. 

August 29—Club race. 

Three of the new 22-footers designed and built by 
Messrs. Burgess and Packard and built by Messrs. Hodg- 
don Bros., at East Boothbay, will start on an ocean race 
to Marblehead Saturday. The total distance sailed wi'l 
be about 110 nautical miles. The boats are Opitsah V, 
owned by Mr. Sumner H. Foster; Tetsu, owned by Mr. 
S. W. Lewis and Mr. F. B. Talbot, and the third is owned 
by Mr. H. H. White. They will start as early as possible 
Saturday morning and will endeavor to make Cape Por- 
poise on the first day’s run. The next day they will sail 
from Cape Porpoise to Marblehead. Mr. H. H. White’s 
steam yacht Wild Goose, will convoy the trio and will 
tow their tenders while they are racing. The 22-footer 
designed by Mr. Fred D. Lawley and built by James Bur 
gess, of Duxbury, had a trial in Duxbury Bay last week, 
and it is said to have shown great speed. Another 22- 
footer, designed by Mr. Lawley for Mr. J. C. Neale, is 
being built by the Hanley Construction Company. 

At the Hanley Construction Company’s shops, Quincy, 
the 18-footer Yo San, designed by Messrs. Burgess and 
Packard for Mr. R. J. Randolph, Jr., is nearly finished. 
An 18-footer by the same designers for Mr. B. D. Barker 
is in frame. The 28ft. yawl designed by Mr. Isaac B. 
Mills for Mr. B. D. Amsden, has been given a trial. She 
proved fast and able. A goft. gasolene yacht is being set 
up. A machine has been built at the yard for weighing 
yachts of the restricted classes. 

The 27ft. over all scow designed by Mr. E. A. 
man for Mr, Bacon won her first race at Chicago last 
week, beating a fleet of new boats by three minutes. The 
Chicago yachtsmen said she was the best boat they had 
seen on the wind in pointing and footing. Mr. Board- 
man has sold the 25-footer Chispa, owned by Mr. W. E. 
Dexter, to Mr. T. L. Gilliatt, of Beverly. The 18-footer 
designed for Mr. Reginald Boardman has been finished 
by White, of Manchester. The Malcolmson 18-footer has 
been launched and will be called the Allanda. She will 
start for Providence Thursday. Mr. Boardman had a lit- 
tle brush in his 18-footer Arrow with Mr, A. A. Packard 
in Nic-Nac last week, in which it is claimed the Arrow 
had a little the best of it. 

Commodore Franklin L. Codman, of the South Boston 
Y. C., has announced in general orders No. 1, that Mr. 
Joseph H. Corrigan has been appointed fleet captain. 
Commodore Codman has announced that he will call a 
cruise to the eastward some time in July, if sufficient num- 
ber of yacht owners respond to warrant issuing the order. 


Board- 





Designed by Gardner & Cox. 


Built by B. F. Wood, at City Island, 


1899, 


The 36-footer designed by Mr. B. B. Crowninshield for 
Mr. W. E. Rogers and built by Lawley was given a trial 
last week which proved quite satisfactory. She will be 
used on Lake Champlain. <A 25-footer designed by Mr. 
Fred D. Lawley for Mr. J. Swift, Jr., of New Bedford, 
was launched last week. A cruising 21-footer, also de- 
signed by Mr. Lawley, was launched last Friday. She will 
leave in a few days for Kennebunk, Me. The steam yacht 
building in the west shop for Mr. C. G. Emery, N. Y. Y. 
C., from designs by Mr. A. S. Chesebrough is expected to 
be launched in a couple of weeks. In the east shop the 
cabin is being finished on the 4o-rater for Col. R. H. 
Morgan. The Y. R, A. 25-footer, Sally VII., for Mr. 
Lawrence F. Percival is partly planked. The cabin joiner 
work is being fitted in the 25-footer for Mr. F. E. Sweet 
zer. The cabin work is being finished on the 64-rating 
schooner for Mr. John M. Richmond. A 22-footer for 
Mr. Whittier is planked, and the keel is out for the 
Walker 22-footer. The 43-rater designed by Mr. B. B. 
Crowninshield for Mr. Trenor L. Park -will be launched 
this week. 

A meeting of the Beverly Y. C. is to be held at the Ex 
change Club Tuesday afternoon, at which a new constitu- 
tion, by-laws and racing rules will be acted upon. 

Joun B. Kttreen. 


The Manhasset Bay Challenge Cup. 


Unper the declaration of trust governing the match 
for the Manhasset Bay challenge cup, challenges of clubs 
wishing to enter for this season’s match to take place on 
June 29 and 30 and July 1, must be filed with the club 
secretary not later than May 15. 

So far four challenges have been filed, these coming 
from the Indian Harbor, Shelter Island and Atlantic Y. 
C.’s and the yachting department of the New York Ath 
letic Club. In adition to these, two other challenges are 
pending. 

The representative yacht of the Indian Harbor Y. C. 
will be the Oiseau, the best known of all the 3oft. class, 
which will be sailed by her owner, Mr. Henry L. Maxwell. 
The Shelter Island Y. C. will in all probability be repre 
sented by the new 30-footer now building for Mr. Oscar 
B. Weber at Greenport. This boat was designed by B. Bb. 
Crowninshield and should make a hard competitor to beat. 
Her entry is dependent upon the builder completing her 
in time, and in the event of her not being ready the club 
will probably be represented by Kalmia, designed by Wm. 
Gardner. 

The 30-footer, Bagheera, formerly Astrilde, will enter 
from the Atlantic Y. C., and is owned by Mr. Hendon 
Chubb. She is one of the Bar Harbor class of last season, 
and was designed by Clinton H. Crane. 

The New York Athletic Club will be represented by 
Flosshilde, owned by Mr. W. David Hennen. She was 
designed by Crowninshield, and sailed last season in the 
30ft. class of the Shelter Island Y. C. . 

The Manhasset Bay Club will have as cup defender the 
sloop Alert, which is owned and will be sailed by Mr. 
James W. Alker. She was the champion of the Bar 
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Harbor class last season, and was designed and built by 
Herreshoff. 

With these entries the Manhasset Bay Y. C. is assured 
keen racing, and whichever boat finally wins the coveted 
mug will certainly have to make a good showing to do so. 

The match will be managed by a committee consisting* 
of a representative appointed by the Indian Harbor Y. C. 
(the first club challenging), one by the Manhasset Bay 
Y. C., and a third member to be selected by the two first 
chosen. The Indian Harbor Y. C. will be represented by 
Mr. Stuyvesant Wainwright, of the American Y. C., and 
the Manhasset Bay Club has chosen Mr. Walter C. Kerr, 
of the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C., to act for them. 
Both of these men have had extended experience both as 
racing men and committeemen, and are thoroughly con- 
versant with the racing rules, so that the supervision of 
the match will be in good hands. 

In addition to the committee boat, the Manhasset Bay 
Club will provide a club steamer to enable its members 
and those of the challenging clubs to witness the series. 





Pellegrina. 


WE are glad to announce that Colonel R. N. Mor- 
gan, of the New York Y. C., has again joined the ranks 
of yacht owners, and will fly his flag (a blue swallow 
tail with a vertical zigzag red bar) on board his new 
cruiser Pellegrina, designed by Messrs. Burgess & 
Packard, and now ready for launching at the yard of 
the builders, Geo. Lawley & Son, Corp., South Bos- 
ton. We are indebted to Messrs. Burgess and Pack- 
ard for Pellegrina’s plans. 

Colonel Morgan had the 35ft. waterline cutter Rondi- 
nella built in 1900 by Stearns, of Marblehead. She was 
designed under the former New York Y. C. measure- 
ment rule as the largest boat that could be run with 
two men. Pellegrina was designed to fit in the K 
class New York Y. C. new classification 4oft. sailing 
length as a cruiser. Her rig is about the same size as 
Rondinella’s, which contained about 1,800 sq. ft. of 
canvas. Pellegrina is 3ft. longer on the waterline than 
Rondinella, and is of somewhat heavier construction 
and has less ballast. 

Pellegrina hails from Plymouth, and any interested 
reader may trace her name back to the Pilgrim Fathers. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 


Length— 

EELS Shans SoS CAs Cindiesscepas s7it. 

DeCGUES abr % i s'b Siuc'ke ahs dal oon che04% 3sit. 
Overhang— 

PRS cpa ued tnd coactwabebes ween Sit. 9 in. 

Eto pyed-awakeste coh oleeeaMibiee een 1oft. 3 in. 
Breadth— 

MOORE 2s ove sie. cece os mexe eka seb ie 13ft. 2 in. 

Lae. Uns <abauiwescunsssheeeearesas 12ft. 10 in. 
Draft— 

Extreme Sit. 14 in. 
Freeboard— 

Forward ec ikns ences anes 4 3ft. 114in. 

i <pcnchesGtasvacerke rete tatese cn” Ge oe 

Least 2ft. 8%in. 


Below decks Pellegrina makes up six berths aft, as 
the Colonel wishes to provide room for his sons’ Har- 
vard chums. Two would be a sufficient crew, but in 
order that the boat can make any necessary trips with- 
out the owner, a competent sailing master will be 
shipped. 

The interior finish is of mahogany with the sides of 
cabin house and under side of cabin top white enamel. 
The furnishings, such as carpets, curtains and cushions, 


are to be in green The stove in main cabin is of 
Dutch tiles, representing attractive marine studies 
Stowage room has been well looked after, and each 


guest will be provided with ample space for his dun- 
A good locker for bags is found under the cock- 
pit and deck on the starboard side 


nage 


The Yapeni Aquatic Club. 


The Yapeni Aquatic Club of Bordentown, N. J., will 
hold a regatta at their house, Bordentown, on the Dela- 
ware, on Decoration Day, May 30. A very interesting 


day is anticipated with races in the afternoon and a dance 
im the evening the programme for the races will ix 


Event No. 1, launch races, 16ft. and 21ft. classes; No. 2, 
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The third annual meeting of the Southern Gulf Coast 
Yachting Association, held at Biloxi, Miss., Sunday, 
April 26, was fruitful of good results for the upbuilding 
of the sport in the South. The delegates of the asso- 
ciation paid the Southern Y. C. the compliment of 
adopting its hew rule of measurement, which is highly 
flattering to the local club. This rule of measurement 
was gotten up for the express purpose of being fair 
to every kind and size of yachts that might desire to 
race. It is the outcome of a lifetime of study of yacht- 
ing and the yachting rules of the world, and it was in- 
tended to meet with the approbation of the entire 
yachting fraternity in both the old and the new hemis- 
pheres, which has been the case to the great reputation 
of the Southern Y. C., and not for the purpose of 
favoring any one club in a union of clubs nor of foster- 
ing a particular size nor type of yacht. It is safe to 
say that there will be no winning type of boat come 
up that the Southern Y. C. will not have a share in the 
game, and that was another reason its new rule was de 
sired to be absolutely fair and impartial to any kind 


of a hull that might be devised. What rule could be 
fairer to any particular design, or to all kinds of 
models of boats than one that does not require any 
hull measurements at all? 


The next best thing accomplished by the association 
was in adopting a uniform classification of yachts. In 
adopting one set of rules and one classification for the 
six association regattas the main object of the forma 
tion of the S. G. C. Yachting Association is accom 
plished.—L. D. Sampsell, in the New Times 
Democrat 
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Morgan, 1903. 


The steam yacht Doll, ex-Viola, has been sold by Mr. 
E. C. Converse, through the agency of Mr. Frank 
Bowne Jones to Mr. William T. Rainey. She was de- 
signed by Mr. A. S. Cheseborough, and built by the 
ueo. Lawley & Son, Corp., in 1895. 


The English-built turbine yacht Emerald arrived in 
New York on May 4. She left Greenock on April 17 
and stopped at Fayal, Azores, to recoal, leaving there 
on April 23. Very bad weather was experienced 
throughout the trip, and the yacht’s sea-going quali- 
ties and machinery were put to the severest possible 
test. The yacht is owned by Sir Christopher Furniss, 
and is under charter to Mr. George Gould. Captain 
Donald Tod brought Emerald out to the States. He 
spoke in the highest terms of the yacht’s behavior at 
sea. He also spoke of the turbines and commented 
on the freedom from vibration when running. Emerald 
is 236ft. over all, 28ft. 8in, breadth and 18ft. depth. 


On May 7 the last meeting of the Harlem Y. C. 
was held in its old quarters on East taist Street, New 


York City. On the first day of June the club’s head- 
quarters will be transferred to the new location at City 
Island 
nae 
Mr. John W. Gates is having a shoal draft steam 
vacht built by the Racine Boat Mig. Co.. of Chicago 
The vessel is built of steel and is tooft. long, 17/!t. 
breadth and tg. draft. She is to have a guaranteed 
peed of seventeen miles, and is to be delivered to the 
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a ae 
Me 1. f South & Co Jerse y Coty. are barldimg 
. — ‘ good-sazed power yachts Amomg the 
Tex m suntiary echeoomer Sait over an 1 git 
bore acit : oe 6dealt She « to be equipped with « 
’ power White & Meddietom gaecieme m@ ’ 


capected she will develop . speed 12 ole 
« peed leemckh tor Me. Albert A. (eee 
: ot 0 weterhee, Gt. breadth and 2 ae 
‘a -_ |, fo reer Dett. ae tee ~~ = 
guaranteed «peed RD mie Wr t, NA 
; bw der ere & eee oe 7 ° 
« nade te Me W FP. Stepiere 
| 
Vt > * . - Cott eater me \e @ vw «fl 
‘ ¢ » pet hen’ + (on a= bh th. 
~ oom tvam thee geort Nye 24 
io ' oop ee a> there bod bree 6 e+ ede’ 
— teers he soetemg meeeter ead the Ge: gets 
he mew @-e re eth agtee Pa «? 
Mey 5 Ge seelet eee serted ne 
a Whee 6 se ry « &e 
« vy eoes eratiee @ee ome maced 
~~ th pect wee Gemeeeed. oho apeee pet tec’ 
roach 6 (eypeou’ ihe pects oll weve ra ao 
= os ole retarted 
see 
h Begette (commerce of the New York Y C tee 


oot cmt the teth-gemg see-eme eomeet 

Boe the occ tne ate of emeemieres of the cist amd 
theer guests the Richeoad eill leawe the kee of Bast 
Therty-fest Sereet co May a: and ap ot Sop A. M. ond 












‘Max 36, 1903) FOREST AND STREAM. | - 898 


Se i 


Wee LT] E saal pall neato 
SSS SSS Cd eae 
pd tt Se c ie 
[SSS RSS Peps been tic gtk ee 
et SS 
SS Sa eS 





eet 

















— -<e-- 
~~ = 


—e 





LINGER CASES AND SEC TOOR FLARS OF THE @EOROT @ oPRRE ORE CoO eee -— Plies 
Deegeet oy Meee Geegee © Petert & (on & 2 Beg Ge ~ > ~ . 





8904 





May 16, 1903. 





Harbor class last season, and was designed and built by 
Herreshoff. 

With these entries the Manhasset Bay Y. C. is assured 
keen racing, and whichever boat finally wins the coveted 
mug will certainly have to make a good showing to do so. 

The match will be managed by a committee consisting 
of a representative appointed by the Indian Harbor Y. C. 
(the first club challenging), one by the Manhasset Bay 
Y. C., and a third member to be selected by the two first 
chosen. The Indian Harbor Y. C. will be represented by 
Mr. Stuyvesant Wainwright, of the American Y. C., and 
the Manhasset Bay Club has chosen Mr. Walter C. Kerr, 
of the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C, to act for them. 
Both of these men have had extended experience both as 
racing men and committeemen, and are thoroughly con- 
versant with the e eacing rules, so that the supervision of 
the match will be in good hands. 

In addition to the committee boat, the Manhasset Bay 
Club will provide a club steamer to enable its members 
and those of the chalienging clubs to witness the series. 


Pellegrina. 


WE are glad to announce that Colonel R. N. Mor- 
gan, of the New York Y. C., has again joined the ranks 
of yacht owners, and will fly his flag (a blue swallow 
tail with a vertical zigzag red bar) on board his new 
cruiser Pellegrina, designed by Messrs. Burgess & 
Packard, and now ready for launching at the yard of 
the builders, Geo. Lawley & Son, Corp., South Bos- 
ton. We are indebted to Messrs. Burgess and Pack- 
ard for Pellegrina’s plans. 

Colonel Morgan had the 35ft. waterline cutter Rondi- 
nella built in 1900 by Stearns, of Marblehead. She was 
designed under the former New York Y. C. measure- 
ment rule as the largest boat that could be run with 
two men. Pellegrina was designed to fit in the K 
class New York Y. C. new classification 4oft. sailing 
length as a cruiser. Her rig is about the same size as 
Rondinella’s, which contained about 1,800 sq. ft. of 
canvas. 
Rondinella, and is of somewhat heavier construction 
and has less ballast. 

Pellegrina hails from Plymouth, and any interested 
reader may trace her name back to the Pilgrim Fathers. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 


Length— 
OD ing a aGbcn ac Kb b2saauees s7it. 
Wea Res cas dues ebacaeecbh us eee 38it. 
Overhang— 
PUN oct essen adele to bawek ee Sit. 9 in. 
MPR ir os ska tS ane nks Shans tate eneaek 1oft. 3, in. 
Breadth— . 
ee STEEN E OPE Pe Te 13ft. 2 in. 
Ey Aas. Sch ss ces OUsReS ES RASS 12ft. 10 in. 
Draft— : 
NS FEO FE OY Sit. 134in. 
Freeboard— 
NE © 5. Wp pba sa bevecchecbuss 3it. 11%4in. 
DUNE Chee sti caren oh won pas kee ane 3it. Win. 
SS Se ee hae 2it. 8%in. 


Below decks Pellegrina makes up six berths aft, as 
the Colonel wishes to provide room for his sons’ Har- 
vard chums. Two would be a sufficient crew, but in 
order that the boat can make any necessary trips with- 
out the owner, a competent sailing master will be 
shipped. 

The interior finish is of mahogany with the sides of 
cabin house and under side of cabin top white enamel. 
The furnishings, such as carpets, curtains and cushions, 
are to be in green. The stove in main cabin is of 
Dutch tiles, representing attractive marine studies. 
Stowage room has been well looked after, and each 
guest will be provided with ample space for his dun- 
nage. A good locker for bags is found under the cock- 
pit and deck on the starboard side. 


The Yapeni Aquatic Club. 


The Yapeni Aquatic Club of Bordentown, N. J., will 
hold a regatta at their house, Bordentown, on the Dela- 
ware, on Decoration Day, May 30. A very interesting 
day is anticipated with races in the afternoon and a dance 
in the evening. The programme for the races will be: 
Event No, 1, launch races, 16ft. and 21ft. classes; No. 2, 
skiff race; No. 3, bateau race; No. 4, one man single pad- 
die; No. 5, one man double paddle; No. 6, two men 
single paddle; No. 7, two men double paddle; No. 8, three 
men single paddle; No. 9, four men single paddle; No. 10, 
tilting tournament; No. 11, tail end race; No. 12, hand 
peddling; No. 13, tug of war; No. 14, overboard race ; 
No. 15,, Swimming race; No. 16, sailing race; No. 17, 
novice race. 

The club had decided to make this, the first regatta of 
the season, a purely club event. No one but members are 
entitled to enter. Members and their friends will be cor- 
dially welcomed. Dr. Wm. M. Kester, Captain; Chas. S. 
Osmond, Mate. 

The officers for the year 1903 are: Com., Horace G. 
Reeder; Vice-Com., Richard C. Woodward; Sec’y, J. Bert 
Reynolds; Purser, Chas. E. Burr; Capt. Dr. Wm. M. 
Kester; Mate, Chas. S. Osmond. Board of Directors: 
Geo. W. Swift, Dr. I. C. Leedom, Frederick W. Taylor, 
Chas. A. Tyler, Harry C. Ford. Cs. 0. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 


Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has sold, through his 
agency for Mr. A. Howard Hinkle, of Cincinnati, the 
English-built cutter Senta, to Mr. Thomas M. McKee. 


The Buffalo Gasoiene Motor Company have moved 
mtg, their new “quarters on Niagara Street, Buffalo, 
Their new plant will be one of the largest and 

best equippcd factories fot the construction of gaso- 


lene motors in the country. All the machinery, which 
is of the 
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The third annual meeting of the Southern Gulf Coast 
Yachting Association, held at Biloxi, Miss., Sunday, 
April 26, was fruitful of good results for the upbuilding 
of the sport in the South. The delegates of the asso- 
ciation paid the Southern Y. C. the compliment of 
adopting its new rule of measurement, which is highly 
flattering to the local club. This rule of measurement 
was gotten up for the express purpose of being fair 
to every kind and size of yachts that might desire to 
race. It is the outcome of a lifetime of study of yacht- 
ing and the yachting rules of the world, and it was in- 
tended to meet with the approbation of the entire 
yachting fraternity in both the old and the new hemis- 
pheres, which has been the case to the great reputation 
of the Southern Y. C., and not for the purpose of 
favoring any one club in a union of clubs nor of foster- 
ing a particular size nor type of yacht. It is safe to 
say that there will be no winning type of boat come 
up that the Southern Y. C. will not have a share in the 
game, and that was another reason its new rule was de- 
sired to be absolutely fair and impartial to any kind 
of a hull that might be devised. What rule could be 
fairer to any particular design, or to all kinds of 
models of boats than one that does not require any 
hull measurements at all? 

The next best thing accomplished by the association 
was in adopting a uniform classification of yachts. In 
adopting one set of rules and one classification for the 
six a regattas the main object of the forma- 
tion of the S. G. C. Yachting Association is accom- 
plished.—L. D. Sampsell, in the New Orleans Times- 
Democrat. 

Rae 


Mr. Hendon Chubb has purchased the 2o0ft. water- 
line racing sloop Astrild, through the agency of 
Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane. Astrild was built 
at Wood’s yard, City Island, last year, from designs 
made by Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane. She is 4sft. 
over all, 29 ft. waterline, oft. breadth and 6ft. 6in. draft. 
She carries 1,222 square feet of sail. 


The sloop yacht Halaia, built and owned by Messrs. 
J. P. and C. E. Loud, has recently been sold to a Mr. 
Paul, of Philadelphia, ‘through the agency of Mr. Frank 
N. Tandy. Halaia is a 35{t. cruising sloop, designed 
and built by Stearns, of Marblehead. 


Mr. Dumont Clarke, New York Y. C., has sold, 
through the agency of Mr. Stanley M. Seaman, the 
steam yacht Tranquilo to Mr. Frederic Nicholls, Royal 
Canadian Y. C. The yacht has been sent to Toronto 
by way of the Hudson River, Erie Canal and Lake 
Ontario. She will be used between Toronto and Lewis- 
ton this season, and next year be taken to Lake Sinco. 


Mr. Thomas H. Wheeler, of New York City, has 
purchased the steam yacht Empress, through the Mc- 
Intosh agency. The steam yacht Clermont has been 
chartered through the same agency to Mr. Charles G. 


Gates. 
Rae 
A small centerboard sloo te fey built at Wood's 
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SAIL PLAN OF THE 38-FOOT WATERLINE CRUISING CUTTER PELLEGRINA. 


R. H. Morgan, 1903. 


The steam yacht Doll, ex-Viola, has been sold by Mr. 
E. C. Converse, through the agency of Mr. Frank 
Bowne Jones to Mr. William T. Rainey. She was de- 
signed by Mr. A. S. Cheseborough, and built by the 
ueo. Lawley & Son, Corp., in 1895. 


The English-built turbine yacht Emerald arrived in 
New York on May 4. She left Greenock on April 17 
and stopped at Fayal, Azores, to recoal, leaving there 
on April 23. Very bad weather was experienced 
throughout the trip, and the yacht’s sea-going quali- 
ties and machinery were put to the severest possible 
test. The yacht is owned by Sir Christopher Furniss, 
and is under charter to Mr. George Gould. Captain 
Donald Tod brought Emerald out to the States. He 
spoke in the highest terms of the yacht’s behavior at 
sea. He also spoke of the turbines and commented 
on the freedom from vibration when running. Emerald 
is 236ft. over all, 28it. 8in, breadth and 18ft. depth. 


On May 7 the last meeting of the Harlem Y. C. 
was held in its old quarters on East t2tst Street, New 
York City. On the first day of June the club’s head- 
quarters will be transferred to the new location at City 


Island. 
RRR, 


Mr. John W. Gates is having a shoal draft steam 
yacht built by the Racine Boat Mfg. Co., of Chicago. 
The vessel is built of steel and is 1ooft. long, 17ft. 
breadth and 13in. draft. She is to have a guaranteed 
speed of seventeen miles, and is to be delivered to the 
owner complete at Port Arthur, Texas, on Oct. 1. 


Messrs. T. F. Smith & Co., Jersey City, are building 
a number of good-sized power yachts. Among the 
largest is an auxiliary schooner 54ft. over all, 13it 
breadth and 3ft. draft. She is to be equipped with a 
40 horse-power White & Middleton gasolene motor, 
and it is expected she will develop a speed of 12 miles. 
The high speed launch for Mr. Albert A. Guigues, of 
Newark, is soft. waterline, 8ft. breadth and 2ft. gin. 
draft. With a 60 horse-power Dutton motor she will 
have a guaranteed speed of 20 miles. Mr. G. W. 
Butts, of Hoboken, is having a launch 2oft. long, built 
from designs made by Mr. W. P. Stephens. 


On May 8 Khama, the 6oft. waterline cutter owned 
by Mr. Seymour J.. Hyde, put back to Gourock for the 
second time. She sailed from this port on April 24, 
but returned a day later, as there had been a misunder- 
standing between the sailing master and the navigating 
officer. The mate was put in the captain’s place, who 
quit, and on May 3 the yacht again started on her 
voyage across the Atlantic. When some forty or fifty 
miles off T——— very heavy weather was encountered, 
and as the yacht was damaged, she again put back to 
Gourock for repairs. The yacht will leave for this side 


as soon as she is refitted 
Rae 
The Regatta Committee of the New York Y. C. has 
sent out the following announcement: 
“For the accommodation of members of the club and 
their guests the Richmond will leave the foot of East 
Po eh eae re 
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will take a landing at Echo Bay, New Rochelle, to 


meet the 9:02 A. M. traih frdm New York. (Trolley 
car sérvyice from station to landing.) She Will also 
make a landing at Glen Cové (N. Y. Y. C. station No. 
10), at 11 A. M., leaving there at i1!i§. She will touch 
at these two points on her returti. 

“Members’ tickets and also extra tickets, at $3 edch, 
including lunch, but exclusive of wines, eté., cah -be 
obtained from the committee at the clubhouse. (Ladies’ 
tickets on the same terms.) 


Scioto, the steam launch built at Morris Heights for 
Mr. R. M. Gilbert, has had a trial trip, and will soon 
leave for Lake George, where she will be used. Scioto 
is 6sit. over all, 57ft. waterline, roft. 6in. breadth and 3ft. 
6in. draft. 


Book Notices. 


There have appeared in the columns of Marine Engi- 
neering during the past year an intensely interesting 
series of articles by Mr. E. W. Roberts, on the sub- 
ject of gas engines. The demand for these articles 
has been so great that the publishers have been induced 
to republish them in book form. It is, perhaps, only 
necessary to print the table of contents to show how 
thoroughly practical, comprehensive and valuable the 
book must be to builders and users of gas engines. 
Table of Contents.—Chapter I, General Types of En- 
gines; Chapter II, Carbureters and Vaporizers; Chap- 
ter III, Igniters and Ignition; Chapter IV, How to 
Handle Gasolene; Chapter V, How to Operate Gas 
Engines; Chapter VI, Installing Gas Engines in Boats; 
Chapter VII, Hunting for “Troubles”; Chapter VIII, 
Preparing for a Cruise; Chapter IX, Making Repairs. 

In order to round out the completeness of the book 
and to make it as valuable as possible to its readers, 
three chapters have been added from the pen of Profes- 
sor W. F. Durand, entitled: The Design of Motor 
Launches, The Construction of Motor Launches, The 
Powering and Propulsion of Small Boats. 


These twelve chapters make a book of 150 pages, 
which include a large number of illustrations. The 
work is well worth the low price asked for it—$1.50. 

Another interesting book published also by Marine 
Engineering, is a most interesting and cleverly told 
story of an engineer’s life at sea, entitled The Profes- 
sor on Shipboard. The price of the book is $1. These 
two books, if ordered together, may be had for the 
sum of $2. We do not know of a better investment 
or a more valuable addition to one’s library. Address 
Marine Engineering, 309 Broadway, New York. 

2ns 


The year book of the American Power Boat Associa- 
tion has recently been issued. The book contains the 
articles of association, by-laws, racing and measure- 
ment rules as well as the time allowance and square 
and cube root tables. The book sells for 25 cents, and 
copies can be obtained from the Rudder Publishing 
Co., 9 Murray Street, New York City. 





Canoeing. 
-—-@——- 
Prizes for Canoeists. 


In order to encourage canoeists and small boat sailors, who do 
their knocking about on inland waters, to keep a record of their 
trips and experiences, the publishers of Forsst anp STREAM 
offer cash prizes for the best accounts of cruises taken during the 
season of 1903. As few restrictions as possible will be imposed, 
and those given are made only with the view of securing some 
uniformity among the competitors’ stories, so that the judges will 
be able to make a fair award. 

The prizes will be as follows: 

First, $50.00. 

Second, $25.00. 

Third, $15.00. 

Fourth and Fifth, $10.90 each. 

Sixth to Eighth, $5.00 each. 

I. The cruise must be actually 
November 1, 1903. 

II. The cruise must be made on the (fresh water) inland streams 
and lakes of the United States or Canada. 

III. The canoe or boat in which the cruise is made must not 
be more than 18ft. long over all. 

IV. An accurate log of the trip must be kept, and all incidents 
and information that would be of value to other canoeists cover- 
ing the same route should be carefully recorded. 

V. A description of the boat in which the cruise is made 
should preface the story, and a list of outfit and supplies. 

VI. Photographs of the boat and of the country passed through, 
not smaller than 4x5, should, if possible, accompany each story, 
and they will be considered in making the awards. 

VIL. Stories should contain not less than five thousand words, 
written on one side of the paper only. . 

VIIL. An outline chart of the trip drawn on white paper in 
black ink (no coloring pigment to be used) should also be 
sent in. 

IX. Competitors should avoid the use of slang or incorrect 
nautical expressions in their stories, as it will count against them 
in awarding the prizes. 

Each manuscript to which a prize is awarded shall bécome the 
property of the Forest and Stream Publishing Company. All 
manuscript should reach the office of the Forest and Stream 
Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York, N. Y., on or 
before December 1, 1903. 


taken between May 1 and 


A. C. A. Division Meets. 


The following letters have been sent out by the 
pursers of the Eastern and Western Divisions of the 
A. C. A: 





Eastern Division. 


' Medford, Mass., April 28, 1903. 

Dear Sir: It having been decided by the Executive 
Committee and approved by the commodore, the an- 
nual meet of the Eastern Division A, C. A., will be held 


it Canobie Lake, Salem, N. H., May 20, go and 3t. 

The lake is é€asy of access, being about six miles 
north of Lawrtfice, and reached by electric cars going 
to Canobie Lake Park, where the association launch 
will take you to cdmip. 

The lake is very picturesque, thickly wooded shores, 
clear watér for bathing, with fine paddling and sailing 
courses. 

All catioes arid canip equipage shipped to Canobie 
Lake Station, B. & M. R.R., care of H. L. Backus, 
will be cared for atid forwarded to camp. 

Those desiring ténts or tetit fldors are requested to 
make application to the chairrhah of the Camp Site 
Committee as soon as possible. 

Mess will be provided at an expense of $1 per day. 

The Regatta Committee has arranged the following 
programme of races to take place Saturday, May 30: 

War canoe. Club four—single. Club four—double. 
Tandem—double. Tandem—single. Single—single. 
Single—double. Relay. Rescue. Tilting tournament. 
Division Trophy (6 miles) exempt from upset rule. 
Combined 3 miles. Novice sailing 3 miles. 

It is earnestly desired to increase the membership of 
the association this year, and to that end every mem- 
ber should try to interest new members in the A. C. A. 

Application blanks may be obtained of the Purser. 

At the last meeting of the executive committee of the 
association, an amendment was made to the constitu- 
tion and by-laws providing that “Any active member 
in good standing may commute dues for life by pay- 
ment at one time, to the purser of his Division, the sum 
of fifteen ($15) dollars.” 

The fund thus created is greatly needed by the board 
of governors, and I hope will meet with the support 
of many in this Division. 

The national meet will be held at Sugar Island, St. 
Lawrence River, August 7 to 21, 1903. Per order 

O. C. Cunningham, Purser. 

Benjamin F. Jacobs, Jr., 
Vice-Commodore. 





Western Division. 


Cleveland, O., April 30, 1903. 

To Members—Greeting: The annual meet of the 
Western Division, A. C. A., will be held at Ballast 
Island, July 5 to 18, 1903. It is the wish that we may 
have a full attendance of all members of the Western 
Division, and as many from the other divisions as can 
find it convenient to be on hand. All will be welcome, 
and we will try and give all a good time. 

Information about camp sites, tents, meals, routes, 
etc., can be obtained from the purser. (He has noth- 
ing else to do but answer letters.) 

A programme of races and events will be sent out 
about June 1, by the Regatta Committee. 


Be sure and come. 
Geo. W. Gardner, 
Vice-Commodore. 
A. W. Foote, Purser, 
1301 St. Clair St., Cleveland, O. 


Princeton C. C, 


A canoe club has been formed at Princeton Uni- 
versity, with a fleet of some forty canoes, and sixty 
members. The club has taken over the boathouse on 
the canal—a relic of Princeton’s rowing days, and the 
gift of Robert Bonner in 1874—for its use, and its 
members have already done a considerable amount of 
cruising and exploring in the Millstone and other 
tributaries of the Raritan, the upper Passaic, and the 
Delaware. 

The members of the P. C. C. gave a most success- 
ful “smoker” in the grill room of “Tiger Inn,” Prince- 
ton, Friday evening, April 24, having as their guests 
Messrs. H. C. Allen, W. N. and F. G. Furman, F. W. 
Donnelly and H. C. Hill and J. H. Fritz, of the P. I. 
C. A., Trenton, and H. L. Pollard, Vice-Com. A. C. 
A., and J. K. Hand, of New York. Much enthusiasm 
was shown, and the A. C. A. is likely to enlist a large 
number of new members from the ranks of the P. C. C., 
who will, it is hoped, in their turn, arouse an interest 
in canoeing in the different parts of the country, from 
which they hail. Speeches were made by Messrs. F. C. 
Wallower, President of the club; Miner C. Hill, H. 
C. Allen, H. L. Pollard, W. A. Furman and J. K. 
Hand. A number of the members of old Nassau’s 
Glee Club sang delightfully, and refreshments were 
served, “With a stein on the table, and a good song 
ringing clear.” We hope to hear frequently from the 

. C. C. in the way of cruising and camping and 
racing at the neighboring clubs and the camps of the 
A. Gr. 464. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


The following have been proposed for membership 
to the A. C. A: 
Atlantic Division—A. S. Gregg Clarke. 





The following have become life members to the A. 
CG. A; : 

Hon. George W. Gardner, Cleveland, Ohio; John 
S. Wright, Rochester, N. Y.; Reade W. Bailey, Pitts- 
burg, Pa.; Walter C. Witherbee, Port Henry, N. Y., 
and C. Fred. Wolters, Rochester, N. Y. 


Bile Bange and Gallery 


Fixtures, 


June 15-16.—Union Hill Schuetzen Corps twenty-fifth anniversary 
shoot. P. Stumpf, Capt. 3 

June 18-20.—St. Louis, Mo.—Tournament under auspices of 
Central Shooting Bund. Horace Kephardt, Sec’y. 

July 6-7.—New Haven, Conn.—South New Engiand Schuetzen 
Bund annual schuetzenfest, under the auspices of the Independent 
German Rifie Company. H. C. Young, Sec’y. 


Palma Trophy Matters. 
Bags isdn, pron we seniat te Saari wate ame 











Clatiofi, Lieut. Al 8, Jones, and Col: E. J. Dimsmick have, 
with the consent of the Secretary of Wat, tade attangemertts with 
the Ordnance Déepattment for ew, carefully setected tifles fot 
tise by the team that is to go to nepeed to shoot fot the Paliia 
pon ae The War Depattment will order the best shot ftom 
each militaty depattmeht seft to Sea Girt, N. J., to take patt iti 
the competitions to be held May 18, 19 and 20, to determirie the 
personnel of Fn teain. ; 

“Assistant Secretaty of Wat Satiget, as presidetit of the Board 
on Promotion of Rifle Practice, will, appoint a cotnmiittee of seyen, 
composed of three members ftoii the regilat establishment, three 
from the National Guard, and oji¢ civilian to stlect the teani. 
Ohio, the District of Columbia, New York, New Jetsey atid Perin- 
sylvania have notified the National Rifle Assdciatio#i of their in- 
tention to send representatives to the trials for places on the 
team. The United States Marine Corps has brought its crack 
shot, Lieut. Thomas Holcomb, home from the West Indies to 
represent the corps.” 


Grapshooting. | 


If you want your shoot to be announced hete send a 
notice like the follo t 


Fixtures. 


May 11-12.—Crawfordsville, Ind., Gun Club shoot. 

May 13-14.—Crawfordsville, Ind., Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 13-14.—Dubois, Pa.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Dubois Rod and Gun Club. U. 
S. N. Crouse, Sec’y. 

May 15-17.—Ocean Park, Cal.—Pacific Coast championship blue- 
rock tournament, under auspices of Ocean Park Country Club. 
L_ Herzog, Sec’y, Los Angeles. 

May 16.—Trenton, N. J., Shooting Association’s tournament. 
J. R. Taylor, Genl. Mgr. 

May 16.—East Walpole, Mass.—All-day shoot of the Neponset 
Gun Club. Edgar Bills, Sec’y. 

May 17-18.—Cedar Lake, Ind., Gun Club tournament. 

May 18.—Marion, Ind., Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 19-21.—Osceola, Ia.—lowa State Sportsmen’s Association's 
twenty-sixth annual tournament. 

May 19-22.—Wissinoming, Philadelphia.—Thirteenth annual tour- 
nament of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s Association, under 
guapices of the Florists’ Gun Club of Philadelphia. V. V. Dorp, 

y: 


May 21-22.—New Paris, O., Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 21-22.—Kenton, O., Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 21-22.—Kenton, O.—Shoot of the Kenton Gun Club. A. G. 
Merriman, Sec’y-Treas. 

May 24-26.—San Francisco, Cal., Trapshooting Association’s three 
days’ bluerock handicap tournament. Open to all; $1,500 added. 
Cc. C. Nauman, manager. 

May 26-27.—Dubuque, Ia., Gun Club’s fourth annual amateur 
target tournament. A. F. Heeb, Sec’y. 

*May 26-27.—Brownsville, Pa.—Brownsville Gun Club tourna- 
ment. W. T. Doherty, Sec’y. 

May 27-28.—Williamsport, Pa—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the West Branch Rod and 
Gun Club. H. A. Dimick, Sec’y. 

May 27-28.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Two-day bluerock tournament of 
the | orner Rod and Gun Club; $100 added. John V. Linker, 


ec’y. 

May 29-30.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. 

May 30.—Orange, N. J.—Decoration Day shoot of the Nishoyne 
Gun Club. Ralph B. Baldwin, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Shrewsbury, Mass.—Shoot of the Worcester Sports- 
men’s Club. 

May 30.—Altoona, Pa., Rod and Gun Club’s tournament. G. G. 
Zeth, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Tournament of the East Harrisburg, Pa., Shooting 
Association. 

May 30.—Newport, R. I.—Second annual tournament of the 
—— Gun Club. J. S. Coggeshall, Sec’y. 

ay 30.—Detroit, Mi¢4.—Winchester Gun Club’s Decoration 
Day third annual tournament; ail day. Rose system and average 
—. Sliding handicap, 16, 18 and 20yds. D. A. Hitchcock, 
c’y-Treas. 

May 30-31.—Pullman, Ill.—Calumet Gun Club’s target tourna- 
ment. E. B,. Shogren, Mgr. 

June 2-5.—Baltimore, Md.—Third annual Baltimore County 
shoot; three days targets; one day live birds; $600 in purses and 
prizes. Hawkins and Malone, Managers. 

June 3-4.—Boston, Mass.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Boston Shooting iatior 
O. R. Dickey, Sec’y 

June 3-5.—Parkersburg, W. Va.—Sixth annual tournament of the 
West Virginia Sportsmen’s Association, under auspices of Ohio 
Valley Shooting Association. 

**June, second week.—Shreveport, La.—Caddo Gun Club’s tour- 
nament. 

— 7-8.—Ligonier, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. 

une 812.—Ossining, N. Y.—New York State Association for 
the Protection of Fish and Game’s forty-fifth annual tournament, 


under the nies of the Ossining Gun Club. 





74 9-10.—Lafayette, Ind.—Indiana State shoot, under auspices 
of Lafayette Gun Club. 
une 9-11.—Sioux City, Ia.—Ninth annual amateur tournament 


of the Soo Gun Club. B. F. Duncan, Sec’y. 

June 9-11.—Cincinnati, O.—Seventeenth annual target tourna- 
ment of the Ohio Trapshooters’ League. Chas. T. Dreihs, Sec’y. 

*June 10-11.—Ruffsdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. & 
Deniker, Sec’y. 

June 16-19.—Warm Springs, Ga.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Meriwether Gun Club. 
Chas. L. Davis, Sec’y. 

June 16-18.—New London, Ia.—Seventh annual midsummer tar- 
get tournament of the New London Gun Club. 

*June 17-18.—McKeesport, Pa., tournament. 

June 23-25.—Grand Rapids, Mich.—Second annual target tourna- 
ment of the Consolidated Sportsmen’s Association of Grand 
Rapids; $1,000 added. A. B. Richmond, Sec’y. 

June 2425.—Rutherford, N. J.—Interstate Association tourna- 
ment under the auspices of the Union Gun Club. 
ad une 24-25.—New Castle, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. James 

inson, y- 

July 4.—Towanda, Pa., Gun Club’s annual tournament. W. F. 
Dittrich, Sec’y. 

uly 4—Topsham, Me.—All-day tournament of the Riverside 
Shooting Club. Fred W. Atkinson, Sec’y. 

*July ze —sigeaie, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. J. O’H. 


y, y. 

July 89.—Huntsville, Ala.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Huntsville Gun Club. E. R. 
Matthews, Sec’y. 

July 8-10.—Arkansas State Sporismen’s Association’s thirteenth 
annual meeting and tournament, under the auspices of the Jones- 
boro, Ark., Gun Club, of which Matthews is Sec’y-Treas. 

**July, second week.—Memphis, Tenn.; Gun Club’s tournamert. 

July 14-16—The Americus, Ga., second annual interstate target 
tournament. H. S. McCleskey, Sec’y. 

*July 21-22.—Beaver Falls, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. W. R. 
Keefer, Sec’y. 3 
‘ July ae hea we —_y ~y Goapeiation’s 
ournament, under the auspices of the ua an n Club. 
Dr. R. W. Baldwin, Sec’y. ict 

*Aug. 5-6.—Brownsville, Pa., Rod and Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 12-16.—Toronto, Jnt.—Annual tournament of the Dominions 
Trapshooting and Game Protective Association. A. W. Throop,. 
Sec’y-Treas., Ottawa, Can. 

Aug. 19-20.—Ottawa, [ll.—The Interstate Association’s tourna-. 
ment, under the auspices of the Rainmakers’ Gun Club. Paul A. 


ber, y- . 
ae 19-20.—Millvale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. Wm. Buss-- 


A See eos Take Okoboji, Ia.—Annual Indian tournament.. 
Frank C. Richi, Chief Seribe. 
*Sept. 1-2.—Irwin, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. John Withero,, 


y- ; 
Sept. 23.—Akron, O.—The Interstate Association’s tow 
SS Se ae ae GE. Was, 
y- 


aoe Seen ee ae a et J. On 
—, . . muds . le c 
Denny, Sec’y. ae 


, — 


- = - oe 
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*Sept. 23-24.—Rufisdale, Pa., Gun Club’s tournament. R. 5. 

oear Sec’y. : ‘ : 
Oct. 6-7.—Alleghetty, Pa.—North Side Gun Club’s tourhaiment. 

L. B. Fleming, Sec’y 





Saturdays.—Chic: o.—Garfield Gun Club; ‘ounds WwW Fifty- 
second Seamed and Monroe street. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 
*Member of Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ League. 


Chas. G. Grubb, Sec’y, 507 W: street, Pittsburg. 
**Members of Mississippi Veuy Trapshooters’ and Game Pro- 
tective Association. J. J. Bradfiel , Sec’y, Vicksburg, Miss. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any sews notes they 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND STREAM goes-te press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK. 








Messrs. Budd and Burmister have issued the programme for 
their tournament, to be held at Arnold’s Park, lowa, June 2, 3 
and 4. In added money and average money, $200 are added. 
There is a like programme each day, twelve events, eight at 15 
targets, entrance $1.50, and four at 20 targets, entrance $2. To 
eac ot the 15-target events, $4 are added; to each of the 20-target 
events $5 are added. High averages, first to seventh inclusive, 
$10, $8, $7, $6, $5, $5 and $4. Shooting commences at 8:30. 
Moneys in 15target events divided 40, 30, 20 and 10. Twenty- 
target events, 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. Trade representatives 
welcome to shoot for targets. Grounds open for practice on 
June 1. For further information address Mr. -John Burmister, 
Spirit Lake, Ia. 

* 


The programme of the Interstate Association’s trapshooting 
tournament, given for the Boston Shooting Association, June 3 
and 4, has like competition for each day, namely, ten events, 20 
targets each, $2 entrance, and $2 added money. Average money 
$50, open to all who shoot the whole programme through; one money. 
Dinner will be served on the grounds. Targets 2 cents. Kose 
system, 5, 3, 2 and 1, will govern. Guns and ammunition, pre 
paid and marked with owner's name, shipped care ©. R. Dickey, 
Wellington, Mass., will be delivered on the grounds free of 
charge. He is the secretary, and will furnish all pertinent 
formation to applicants. » 


The programme of the tournament of the Calumet Gun Club, 
Pullman, Ill., May 30 and 31, has like events for both days, four 
teen in number, 10, 15 and 20 targets, entrance based on 10 cents 


in- 


er target. There is a total of 200 targets, $20 entrance. The 
ose system will govern the division of the purses. Each day 
$5 to high gun; $3 to second high gun; $2 to low gun. Shooting 


commences at 9:30. A set of traps will be provided for those 
who will shoot for targets only. Guns and shells, freight prepaid, 
can be shipped to J. W. Hoffman, 310 Morse avenue, Pullman, Ill. 
Mr. E. B. Shogren, manager, 164 Dearborn street, Chicago. 


The programme of the Neponset Gun Club’s all-day shoot at 
East Walpole, Mass., on May 16, provides 20 events, all at 10 
targets, except the last, which is a miss-and-out. Shooting com- 
mences at 9:30. Ammunition and guns sent to the Neponset 
Gun Club, care J. F. Freese, will be delivered on the grounds 
free. Targets 1% cents. Mr. C. A. Flower is the president. Mr. 
E. L. Bills is the secretary. 

* 


The Worcester Sportsmen’s Association will hold a shoot May 
30, on its grounds at Shrewsbury, Mass. The programme con- 
tains twelve events, 10, 15 and 25 targets, 195 in all, with a total 
entrance of $15.30. Professionals and paid experts barred from 
money. Shooting commences at 10 o’clock. There will be three 
merchandise prizes for those shooting through the entire pro- 
gramme. 

- 


The Nishoyne Gun Club, of Orange, N. J., will hold a shoot 
on May 30, commencing at 10 o’clock. There are ten programme 
events, at 15, 20 and 25 targets; 50, 75 cents and $1 entrance. 
Lunch and ammunition obtainable on the grounds. Take Eagle 
Rock trolley car from D., L. & W. R. R., Orange station; also 
Erie R. R., Orange station. Mr. Ralph B. Baldwin is the secre- 


tary. 
R 


The Richmond Gun Club, of Staten Island, will hold a live- 
bird shoot at Smith Brothers’ grounds, Newark, N. J., com- 
mencing at 1 o’clock on Saturday of this week. The main event 
will be at 15 live birds, for a solid silver cup and the champion- 
ship of Richmond county. Optional sweepstake. Visitors are wel- 
come. Mr. A. A. Schoverling, P. O. Box 475, New York, is the 
manager. ® 


The Amherst Gun Club, at a meeting held on May 6, elected 
officers as follows: President, Charles S$. Branch; oer and 
Treasurer, Thomas R. Hill; Executive Committee, H. B. erry, 
. W. Harlow, A. R. Bridgman, C. R. Kenfield, O. S. Cady, L. 

. Dickinson; Captain of Rifle Range, Henry Adams; Gunmaster, 
J. F. Page; Master of the Range, A. F. Bardwell. It was de- 
cided to have a shoot on Memorial Day. 


At a recent meeting of the J. F. Weiler Gun Club, Allentown, 
Pa., officers were elected as follows: President, W. L. Gillette; 
Vice-President, Charles Hohe; Secretary, Schindel Weiler; 
Financial Secretary, C. F. Kramlich; Trustees, C. L. Straub, 
J. J. Filickinger, Barve Frankenfield; Captain, C. L. Straub; 
Assistant Captain, C. F. ccosiieh; Sergeant-at-Arms, Ben Beidler. 


The two days’ tournament at Irwin, Pa., May 5 and 6, was a suc- 
cess in attendance and class of competition. Mr. Luther Squier, 
of Wilmington, Del., was high average with a total of 325 out of 
350. He made a cun of 75 straight. leming was a close second. 
The Millvale team, four men to a team, won the trophy event 
with 175 out of 200. ® 


The Leesport, Pa., Gun Club, at its annual meeting, held re- 
cently, elected officers as follows: President, John Haines; Vice- 
President, James Adams; Secre , W._C. Bagenstose; Treasurer, 
R. H. Fields; Trustees, Thomas Dunkel, Alvin Snyder and How- 
ard Hener; Captain, Howard Hener. The annual spring shoot 
of the club will take place on Saturday of this week. 


Messrs. Chris. Interman and Leonard Marcey have agreed to 
shoot a 25-bird match for $50 a side, which will take place on 
Friday, May 22, at Guttenberg, N. J. Mr. Marcey receives a 
handicap of 2yds., while Interman_stands at 30yds. n the same 
day Messrs. Karl Bjurman and Sam Luckham will shoot at 10 
birds each, for $25 a side. 

e 


The Poughkeepsie, N. Y., Press, states that “Hudson has a new 
gun and rod club, and that doubtless means contests and sport 
with the Poughkeepsie Gun Club. The main purpose of the club 
is to prevent violations of the game and fish laws, with shooting 
at target and whipping for trout on the side.” 


The excellent programme of the New York State shoot, pub- 
lished elsewhere in our trap columns, this week,.is worthy of the 
careful consideration of trapshooters. A number of items in it 


convey information of special importance. Those who desire 

copies of it should Capt. C. G. Blandford, Ossining, N.:Y: 

x _ 

At the Rockwell City, Ia., tournament, May 6, Mr. C. W. Budd, 

of Des i aaa high average with he cent. es: 
Adams, of Ia., was second with : 


Salbeek genio ib teagan Sep tee veel ol thu cegeior ovemtn 





FOREST AND STREAM, 


Mr. J. L. Head, of Petu, Ind., fatots as a leading trapshooter 
ot eminent skill, and a successful representative of ore of the 


teat ammunition companies, was a visitor in New York 


uesday and Wednesday of last week. 


The secretary, Mr. A. B, Richmond, Grand Rapids, Miclh., in- 
forms us that the second annual tournament of the Consolidated 
Sportsmen’s Association, of Grand Rapids, will be held on June 
a4 and 25, and that $1,000 in added money will be given. 


Mr. C. G. Grubb, of Pittsburg, Pa., writes us as follows: “The 
Board of Control of the Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ 
League has changed the dates of the Ligonier shoot to Sept. 
15 and .16, instead of Oct. 20 and 21.” 


¥. 
At the De Witt, Ia., tournament, May 6 and 7, Mr. L. 


on 


Walrod, 


De Will, was first average with .923 per cent. H. C. Watson, 
Sewickly, Pa., was second with .894; Mr. W. B. Linell, Eldora, 
was third with 89 per cent. 

R 

To decide the individual target championship et the University, 

the U. of P. Gun Club will hold a shoot on Saturday of this week, 
on the grounds of the Clearview Gun Club. 

x 


Mr. S. H. Vandegrift, of Pittsburg, known in shooting circles 
as “Sandy McPherson.” will make New York city his permanent 
place of domicile in the near future. 


The Towanda, Pa., Gun Club announces that its next annual 
tournament will be held on July 4. Mr. W. F. Dittrich is the 
secretary. 

We are informed that the Illinois State shoot, which was fixed 
to take place this wéek, has been postponed to October 


BERNARD WATERS 


Some Nebraska Shots. 


Omana; Neb.—Now, for a little chat about our Western shoot- 
ers. W. H. Heer, of Concordia, Kans., and well and favorably 
known to ail our jiocal shots, 1s the crackerjack of them ali, and 
i do not except event Fred Gilbert, the Spirit Lake trapper, or 
Alphabetical Eiliott, from the hamlet down on the Kaw. Heer is 
a umique character, a plam, common, coal digger, a graduate 
from neither Yale or Harvard, but an attable, good-natured all 
round man. He is a big, smooth-faced six-footer, and when shoot- 
img wears a mammoth broad-brimmed black siouch hat, turned 
up in front, like an old-time border ranger. He is a left-handed 
shooter, and holds. his shotgun like a rifleman holds his rifle, ciose 
up with a very crooked arm. ‘There are but few like him. He is 
wondrously quick, surprisingly graceful, and one of the very best 
target shots »n the world. At the late State tournament at Con- 
cordia he won the State championship, with 78 out of 80, from the 
20yd. mark. On the second day Fred Gilbert had to break his last 
50 targets straight to tie him for high average, which he did, both 
getting 19% out of 200. At Lincoin, the Nebraska State Sports- 
men’s tournament last week, Heer won out high, beating experts 
and all with but 17 misses in 400. Against him were such men as 
C. B. Adams, of Rockwell City, Ia., high man at El) Paso; the 
“old vet” Chippey Budd, of Des Moines; Tom Norton, of Kansas 
City; Major Kirby, of Cincinnati, and all the best of Nebraska’s 
shooters. 

Lew Reed, of Ohiowa, this State, is another rattling fine man 
with the hammerless, of whom the world abroad knows but little. 
In type he is the direct opposite to Heer—an undersized, clerical 
looking chap, but like the Kansas man, an “‘awfully’ decent fellow. 
When he shoots he pulls his gun down out of the clouds, then 
crouches lower and lower until in the attitude of a sprinter await- 
ing the pistol’s crack, when he squeaks, “All ready, pull! and into 
a nebulous cloud bursts the asphaltum pigeon. Dick Linderman, 
of Weeping Water, and Frank Beard, of Herman, tied Reed for 
the championship at Lincoln with 24 out of 25, and on the shoot- 
off Linderman was almost an odds-on favorite, but he was last in 
the race, the result being Keed 24, Beard 23, and the redoubtable 
Richard but 19. ‘There was lots of money won and lost on this 
shoot-off. In the regular event for the championship, Dan 
» “Old Single Eye,’ of Columbus, was considered a cinch, 
but after breaking his 23 straight, he tell down on both No. 24 
and 25. Reed, this season, has won high average at most all of 
the State shoots, and is a man to be classed with the very: best 
of them. 

The premiers, so far as Omaha goes, are W. D. Townsend, the 
popular and energetic sporting goods man, and holder of the 
State’s dickey bird championship; Henry McDonald, manager of 
the gun club park, and County Commissioner, and Frank fogg, 
the voluble druggist. These three are in a class by themselves. 
Then follows in succession George W. Loomis, Billy Brewer, 
Charlie Lewis, Dave Morrell and Dick and Tom Kimball. All of 
this bunch, in addition to several out in the State, are getting 
ready to go after Mr. Townsend’s honors, the dickey bird beit, and 
a number of specials are being arranged for the near future. 
Townsend won the title at the Grand Island shoot a month ago 
with 48 out of 50. 

Over the State are such great shots as Dan Bray, of Columbus; 
Dick Linderman, Weeping Water; Gus Sievers, Grand Island; 
Gus Schroeder, Columbus; William Veach, Falls City; W. A. 
Waddington, the sheriff of Holt county; O’Neill; W. H. Lilian, 
Albion; Frank Beard, Herman; Frank Nicholson, Nebraska City, 
and “Forey” Moore, Frank Williams and P. J. Hindmarsh, of 
Lincoln. he latter gentleman is a noted field shot, has had un- 
limited experience’in the big game regions, and is the best wild- 
fowl shot I ever saw. 

The new officers of the State Sportsmen’s Association are: Dan 
— Columbus, President; Gus Sievers, Grand Island, and G. 
A. Schroeder, Columbus, Secretary and Treasurer. In the ballot- 
ing for the site for the state tournament for 1904, Columbus won 
out over Omaha by a majority of 2 out of 41 votes. 

The Dickey Bird Gun Club opened their regular weekly shoots 
at thir park out on the Military Road yesterday, and the Omahas 
will inaugurate the regular season Saturday, May 16, at their 
charming grounds at the other end of the big bridge. 

In place of the State shoot here next May, Billy Townsend and 
Henry McDonald will give a big sweepstakes the first week in 
October, two days at targets and one at live birds. The Omaha 
grounds being on the other side of the Missouri, the live-bird day 
will be observed as of old, before the modern crop of sycophants 
and pretenders developed, and when pigeon shooting was one of 
Nebraska’s most popular pastimes. 


Dickey Bird Gun Club. 


The Dickey Bird Gun Club’s inaugural medal shoot for 1903 
took place Saturday, with the following scores, 25 targets to the 
man: 





PEE -Crdccovack debdevioukstusviddotces 1111111110111111110100101—20 
VOGMOOR ccvncevccaccecccsctosevevecsocsses 1111111111011111111011010—21 
DE iii ch stds cok caderewutgeieéxeserssd 1011111111111110010100111—19 
GEE n.cocscebud Oh sntankee cadiaadedde 1111101111011111100010101—18 
MEE. snob ndsvucksdguktaey deseo thew tahios 0011111110111111101011100—18 
etl tal-\ seacak wuketgodiiendhnes dorset 1111100111111111016100111—18 
DGD: « hktideo ode 00 <cttnet ed «vb ecoctgwaneds 1111011100110110001111101—17 
DRMNOND  o0dss oocessctecrccuoccccgtqsceuenes 1001101100110110001410101—14 
CE iaied nips 4396 bigtiedaeyesasscovesvocseats 10011011001110011101.0001—13 
ED 20. . he. hgudepesesbOwteureatseceed 11000110101110006163 0111—12 
i Th he Mavubbinbe ceaees weeeee se tioaee 10011000101110100101.. 110—-12 
Sherwood .......+.. see veBewecsseceeevucces 1100010111100110010010001—12 
NG ie. Aeneas v0ks ehesectdentonen 1110010000111001100011001—12 
CI 5 0 5k bc ced dcpecstrccctedcecuccdews 1100011100000110001101101—12 


Sanpy GRIswo tp. 


Greensboro Gun Club, 


Greenssoro, N. C., May 9.—The Greensboro Gun Club held its 
weekly shoot to-day under unfavorable weather conditions, gusty, 
strong wind and a bad light. Mr. E. H. Storr was a visitor. The 
scores follow: 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
) 0 


DURES kx nchvansoctes 105 ee 60 3 
BE DO nacre ccc casee 67 50 DE de ncss aeees 60 29 
eo ee 90 Eo’. SE ne de fread s teas 90 32 


“T dare say,” she remarked acridly, sitting up in bed, when he 
stumbled in at 2:30 in the morning, “that you have been sitting 
up with a sick friend or attending a lodge meeting?” “Neither 
one,” he replied, “I've been playing poker, and I sloughed off 
3% gocd bones. Where’s my aight-shirt?”—Washington tar. 





Luverne Tournament, 

WHat. pfoniised to be a good shoot, both as to iiumbefs and 
favotable opportuhities for making good seores; proved quite the 
reverse, as when on Wednesday morning, May 6, the boys began 
to assemble upon the Luverne, Minn:, Guti Club grotinds, the 
wind was blowing fiercely, nor did it let up fot two days. This 
kept many at home, and prevented those present from making 
even fair scores. 

Both the attendance and the weather was a great disappoint- 
ment to Mr. Schwartz and others of the club who had labored 
hard and offered good inducements for patronage. 

H. C. Hirschy and Tom Norton assisted the management - by 
shooting through. 

Spirit Lake sent up their usual two members, Slocum and 
Michelson came from South Dakota, Patch came from Iowa, and 
with the local boys there was a total of fifteen men present during 
the shoot. 

Hirschy proved the best judge of the wind, and easily won high 
average, yet had little edge over Schwartz the last day. 

This is a little too far north for Norton, as he is not acclimated 

There are plenty of shooters in the near vicinity that should 
have been present, yet there is not much pleasure in shooting 


when 70 and 80 per cent. is the best a good man can make. The 
scores: 
First Day, May 6 
Events: 12345678 91001112 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 2015 15 20 Broke. 
RONEN Sails 465 cendacnues 12111312 9131311 161011 12 143 
DEBOET ~ ach cs ccscsvcevies 11 12 17 13 13 15 13 14 18 1413 17 170 
NES eeGtcessccunwcuns 121219111211 81318151217 160 
NUNS Ss cere i cdusieeteids 2111313111441217Tn1WB 152 
ORIEL. -:cvqeunbietancenené 10 914101015 8 91510 911 130 
PN ois co ckcucensvewnd 14 10 16 11 13 13 14 12 16 1413 18 164 
PDI x cians os cusite ds vem 12 912 9 6151012161114 139 
WONMUN Sc inden cnGeswisleete 10 11 1410 1213 91112 91213 136 
TORRE ye dixcndtinecinen inte 12 712 10 13 15 1412 12 12 12 16 147 
a Eg PE A nr Pe Rr eee eet 32 
Pees oo0cdeirdc tenes chien 61014111213151014 9 916 i39 
OEE hh waka nid dine neece 13 111612101112 91211 912 120 
LTS «code oa heeded 9 14 16 13 13 12 12 13 16 12 12 18 160 
EVs packs neticacacneuhes 11 12 1713 11 12 101215 91013 143 
oO a ; .--e. 1413 14 13 12 16 12 :«12 2 = 9 10 17 162 
Chapin ... RE P< bei As by 59 
Second Day, May 7. 
Events: 123 5678 9101112 
largets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20° Broke. 
Slocum whuvddechpunes 15 81511121210 914121314 145 
ON ee ..12 14 18 12 13 18 13 13 17 11:13 18 72 
SED oc xulah anmaciadunad 111216151318 91217151418 170 
DONE widmadands 8 815101112 91017 91012 131 
Blasdell ‘ 610121311 15131114 9.... 114 
Michelson ... ees 18 716101015 71217111018 146 
Norton : §SHVWUMUBWUBR IB 142 
Patch nae oa --- 121013 13 12 151313 15 712 15 150 
© We Soseciahececavtlavann 12111311 914101414 71913 37 
SE 9 sas een ied ale athe 15 15 18 13 11 16 10 13 16 11 13.17 166 
ree 111110 91113 7101512 914 132 
MO, tudes cesccdectadudvams 6§363°'2 67% 68665 67 
ee ere er 6. BR. 4S tise <a be eee 41 
Towne . nosceceyccgiant ke Sh, 2a an 2 ak ee oe oe ae eee 146 
OEE, ain on ccedcnaceediene 131013101116 9 818 ....... 102 
Stort Ke) 08 ne eR Tee Ge O dm. a a eee 7 
Richmond Tournament. 
RicumMonp, Va., May 5.—The tournament given by Messrs. 


Harris. Flippen & Co. was a great success. It had a large at- 
tendance. lt was conducted on liberal lines, and was designed to 
introduce the ammunition of which that firm nas the agency in 
Richmond. Everything was free. Interstate rules governed. 
There was a gold medal, which has to be won three times by 
one contestant before becoming his property. The winner must, 
when challenged, defend it, or forfeit it, within thirty days from 
challenge. Mr. Polk Miller, weli known to fame in the shooting 
and kennel world, on behalf of the contestants, extended thanks 
to Messrs. Harris, Flippen & Co. Mr. J. A. Anderson won the 
medal. 

The scores, 50 targets: J. T. Martin 39, W. F. McLelland 34, 
O. J. Thompson 30, Lee Lorraine 45, Dr. Hillsman 43, H. S. 
Hawes 42, M. D. Hart 40, J. W. Harrison 38, H. Brown 40, T. H. 
Fox 35, T. R. Kemper 33, G. W. Peters 37, H. P. Collins 20, 
E. H. Storr 44, B. W. Jones 31, J. A. Anderson 47, b. jy, Flippen 
39, Jas. Walters 37, R. H. Johnson 39, D. Edmonds 33, J. T. 
Leach 6, W. Harris 16, W. C. Saunders 30, A. K. Thomas 13, 
E. S. Jones 11, Tomson 25, Ruffin 32, Ford 24, J. W. Bauer 32, 
Atkinson 35, V. Hechler 27, Cersley 34, Neurhor 30, Dr. McGuire 
23, J. R. Jones 4, Boudar 33, Southward 30, Dr. G. Bagny 30, 
Hatcher 25, C. P. Weiss 17, Cushman 43, Banks 41, W. H. Hill 
44, John Lannox 18, Bolton 30, Grimes 20, A. J. Warren 43, Jim 
Crow 35, Tiller 26, Hazlegrove 25, Polk Miller 27, G. C. Jackson 26, 
Blair 34, Hammond 46, Dickerson 28, Allison 25, H. B. Flippen 
18, Tolman 32, J. Jackson 36, Dr. Rudd 27, F. Stearnes 45, W. 
Miller 30, T. Williamson 42, T. Whittett 35, Wm. Hechler 42, 
O. Hazelgrove 22, I. W. Dawson 18, C. S. Cross 35, C. O. Saville, 
Jr., 27, B. McClellan 38, S. Vincent 22. 





Ossining Gun Club, 


Osstninc, N. Y., May 9.—To-day the weather conditions were 
such that fine scores were foregone conclusions. However, the 
scores herewith presented are not likely to make back-liners of 
any of the shooters who took advantage of the day. The ancient 
game of xolf. detracts somewhat from our Saturday matiness in 
summer. Our friend J. Henry and his clever niece, Miss Hol- 
land, were welcome visitors to-day. Miss Holland handles her 
pump gun like an expert, shooting in fine time. No. 5 was at 5 


pairs: 

Events: s 2 9s oS 2 Ss 

Targets 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 1 
FF pA when cnn cdiqguavdmsedeces ae  @ °@ 50 ee ara 
Sh: SE cn edauddeudectdaavecste 1:8 23 :°3 ? te. ?- @ 
5 | Es ntccondécgucdanets eel re, aa Be eae kee 

Ries cotnccsasecddadocsse eri te ee ks ah 
DEN SDF Aa odbc av snasedpues datiga:” BQ: he ee ee 
Ba. ME? By cxteandsbecet acdieeukn an a ee en ee 

Cc. G. B. 


Baltimore Shooiiag Association, 


3aLTIMORE, Md., May 9.—The regular weekly shoots of the 
Baltimore Shooting Association commenced to-day. The interest 
is maintained by subdividing the competitors into classes A, B and 
C, a medal being the prize in each class. Lupus and Hawkins 
tied on 46 in Class A; Roberts was first in Class B with 40; Chelf 





took the lead in Class C with 31. The medal contest is at 50 
targets. The scores: 

Events: 123 45 Events: 12346 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 50 ‘Targets: 10 15 10 15 50 
RA Ss o wes tds Si Fae Oe Be iikedsk. tan a 5 831 
CAR ec sanweace 915 $1546 Mordecai ......... 714 711 36 
ew) SEe: 6 BO PD kc deeddddsed tee 37 
CE Saécasnnecess< $14 81443 Chelf .............. 6 10 «< a 
CS Gees ee $13 41 Springs ........... 815 811 .. 
Edwards .......0e- 910 8 838 ME cn Mceweslts 5 8 6 83 
eee 70 & 8H Preston ........... §867.. 
WORE oc isccceds. 0c. 08 Se Be a id eevee Hiciede Oe. 
Wameteh: esi coi ice SI We ae Co okasiidiccc. 914. e 


Hillside Gun Club, 


Cuestnut Hirt, Pa.—The monthly shoot of the Hillside Gun 
Club had nine contestants. The main event was at 50 targets, 
unknown angles, handicap. The scores: 

W. Haywood (15) 53, N. Caie (14) 51, M. Bisbing (10) 50, J. 
Haywoo? (17) 50, R. Bisbing (9) 48, W. Aimen (15) 47, C. Larson 
(12) 46, J. Hamil (12) 46, L. Parson (9) 44. 

Sweepstake »event, 10 targets, I6yds., unknown angles: Caie 9, 
Hamil 9, Bisbing 8, J. Haywood 7, M. Bisbing 7, W. Haywood 7, 
Laurent 6, Pafson 4, Aimen 4. 





' Franklin Gun Club, 


Franxtin Furnace, Pa.—The shoot of the Franklin Gun Club 
to-day resulted as follows: Shooting at 26 targets, C. Barnage 
broke 12, A. Right 9, F. Kishpaw Shooting at 30, H. Pope 
broke 23, J. Williams broke 19, : 


898 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


ee ee 8 


[May 16, 1903. 





Lexincton, Ky., May 7.—I am inclosing with this a copy of the 
scores of the shooters in attendance at the live-bird gad target 
tournament of the Lexington Gun Club, May 5 and 6. inclos- 
ing clipping from one of our local papers, the Democrat, contain- 
ing faiwly accurate accounts of each day’s shooting. 

e opens, as advertised, was not adhered to closely, 
events being substituted to suit the shooters. 

The live birds were an unusually good lot, but an utter absence 
of wind, together with the warm weather, and the fact that the 
traps were set inside the diamond of the ball — made the birds 
show up splendidly, and the dust told plainly the shooters just 
where they were placing their lead. r. A. W. Du Bray, of 
Cincinnati, O., shot through the entire programme at live 
birds, and was high average man, he only failing to score on five 
birds, three of which were dead out of bounds. Mr. C. , 
Compte, of Eminence, Ky., won high average on targets, and this 
shooting from the 18yd. line. 

Events 1, 2, 3 and 4 were miss-and-outs. 

No. 1 was at 28yds., $2 entrance, birds extra. : 

No. 2 was at 28yds., use of one barrel only, $2.50 entrance, birds 
extra. Ties divided. 

No. 3 was a handicap, $2, birds extra. Clay and Rogers divided. 

No. 4, was a handicap, $3, entrance, birds extra. 








Me ak ibin nckunkcpessteenecnhin’ 22222 22222220022 20 

RD Didicint cnusckncwenesesbun® 20 2222222221 1 

A Bk TOUR, Abe nce vsebocannstncksait 22222 289 2221211111 11* 

vtec cccumvedecoseueunneugs 21220 +0 210 

Ce ae Ee NE Bah. ca cccscessovesseess 0 210 

ae SEE TEED Dac, che ndetccbbadegehhudss 20 222220 

Se MR Mt ndaccentes sncbeekgsebecncd cman 21210 

PME cscsucudocesehéhépeseseocens neve 10 

POET. Mgintuded s Gb. chvedcdecsbswnaksestes cies 1120 

SEED, US pdvcdendc<essdeeesasenetce) sone 122* 
SING DR. ice dactbharevucsbeasers neve 212* 
TE  CdnddodadinGapieetéseses cece 1222221 





No. 4, purse of $45, divided between Le Compte, Clay and 
Regers: 
Bill Nye, 
T Clay, 30 
Du Bray, 30.. 


. -2022220 E Sellers, 26... .2221112210 
2211011112112—13 “44,” 30.......... 2212111210 

. -221111221122*—12 Detts, 27.,...... 

. 22212111220 Osborne, 27. 22122* 

Rogers, 29....... 1112112221221—13 

W Henderson, 27.0 


















G W Clay, 30. 
Buckner, 30..... 

Event No. 5, Hotel Handicap, 10 single live birds, entrance $5, 
birds extra, $15 added; two moneys, 60 and 40 per cent.; ties to be 
divided, except that in case of unanimous consent of winners, the 
same may be shot off miss-and-out, in which case should three 
or more tie for first money the management will add $5 for high 
gun: 


Bill Nye, 29.......2222022222—9 “44,” 29.........000+ 2111122111—10 
T Clay, 31..........2222222222—10 Henderson, 27..... 2222220222— 9 
Du Bray, 31........ 1121211111—10 V K Dodge, 29....2222222222—10 
Smith, 27...........2222222021— 9 } McMeekin, 27...1121112111—10 
Le Compte, 31...... 1011212212— 9 Q Ward, 27...... 2122222222—10 
Buckner, 29......... 2222022222— 9 


This event is remarkable from the fact that the entire eleven 
entries finished inside the money. : 
The following extra live-bird events, miss-and-out- were shot: 


Events: 678 91011 Events: 6 78 $1011 
Bill Nye, 90....10 4.... 9.. Ward, 31 ...... BS: Dice: ws ov 20 
T flew, BB.c. sos OBS s ce ck ce SR, BD cccsece cs Dewees oe 
Du Bray, 2... 2 9 9 610 6 J Stuart, 26..... .. Bad we csi ee 
Smith, 28....... SD .O on co on. Biv ew |O be 105. 00 ap 
Le Compte, 32. 4 510 2 8 2 GB Strader, 2... 3........ 
Buckner, 30..... ID D 0. wn os os J Wooo, B. .. .. 0 €&.. & 
» tt ew Da aie mis tle dt Tipe. <b so O 0s oh ab 
Pere Sa. os see os OS I. Gicosce co oo co «s* Be 
VK Dodge, 3. 0 496.. 6 GW Clay, S1.. .. .. ..  100.. 
McMeekin, 2.. 2 9 3..10.. Penmy, 2.....0. oc oo oe oe 10... 


In No. 7 the losers in No. 6 event went in lyd. 
winners in No. 7 went forward lyd. 


Second Day, May 6. 


In No. 8 the 


















Events: 12346567 8 91011 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 25 10 Av. 
a eee, BB asc civcvccsesce 914 612 815 8 12 10 2010 .85 
Pinney, 16 812 711 7121418 7 -80 
Williams, 16 614 710 812 5622 9 -77 
Driehs, 16 513 713 913 717 7 72 
Oldham, 16 . 612 6.. $6 on 60 ‘ve ° 
PL GE ‘sheses ba vd wes ° 
G W Clay, eee 
Dh, 2D udeclusekeuebaoephoons.ae eee 
Farmer, 18 sw on Oh am be es 0s eo eee 
OSS PR ee oe 10 48 912 710 716.. _ 
Henderson, 17 ..cccocccccvese os 612 814 914 8 920 8 77 
oa ae eer 8 610 813 815 9 pomm 
A Tb) cccedoclweesghs Beas S Ue ue en G0 Ve ev 06 Se . 

Se: Feeney BE, .nncecevobesse! dc 58 po Be ce sv 06 ccse vo! © ee 

IN NEW JERSEY. 
a ee 
Union Gun Club. 

Rutherford, N. J., May 9.—The weekly shoot of the Union Gun 
Club to-day was favored with pleasant weather and a good at- 
tendance. Nine events were shot. The scores follow: 

Events: 2.2: 4 3. S..3 2 

largets: Wwbb Hb bb 1b BD DB 
SEL. dncrvepseqescusanbvcatavcesne 6BBLvRwBwqFS.. 
Hegendorn Cae cae Soe Sr es we 
Carlough ..... 8 9 12 14 14 10 ll 2% 19 
Sedore a= Fe oF ee 
C Sedore oo” O26 42.5 Se x 
DT Gincpscnsas epeuecbeunseanesde ~ es BEBNN YD BZ 
Reeves ; ee ee erm 
Simpson 3 8 8M BB... 
Berdan : ere ne a 
Ford 96. §0 a an oe 
*Money Se BS. 26 Se ae vn 
*Recves 20. Mon 200 ee “es. ae 
coimpeon 14 . 
*Berdan 10 " 


*Re-entries. 


North River Gun Club, 


Edgewater, N. J., May 9.—The weekly shoot of the North River 
Gun Club to-day was well attended. There were fourteen shooters 
whe participated. Dudley and Schneider shot excellently well, 
considering the difficult shooting. The weather was aiooaaae. 
Dudley was high in the prize shoot with 22. The scores follow: 


Events: oon ow ee eo 88. @ 

Targets: 10 15 15 166 10 B 16 10 10 10 
CS, in debsaveebeocsaevis Deed se Bas ae 
ii i «adel mica ee Pre = = & NS 
SET” sancolonsenra wose i. eae oe On ie. ae 
ID, - cas binae eeneibeesoue Dan. oe 2 nt ea. 
Schneider ..... 6B 712 819 .. 0 7 6 
W G King..... a a OP ee 
TT tis ties ytoksey semameiened al 6s -e Sas a op. ee oe 
SN clo Aves aceons obnnbtee= es eS oe ee ee Tee 
ED sovccs sted cnnetatthénm > us Derr es eel ele eb 
ST  Vitiinne vdxecienmnndians 20a ec ee. Oe Me Me oe Set. oe 
DE, -. Honcke tanh on tmisneen¢ . 5 9 6 a oe eC oe 
De NE Sine on sce ccthoapode pow Ob Oe Easy ae 0k . on 
BE Sane ic Hons cb setsnsenpse a ee ee ee ee cin — om 
Merrill $e iain cababeane sh ee ea: as oe) ee 
TEE. osasieces uvevaseseease pene: we ee he. SEi/ wee eer. ae 

*Re-entry. Event No. 6 was the handicap prize shoot. Event 
No. 10 was at 5 pairs. Jas. R. Merritt, Sec’y. 


Hudson County Gun Club, 


The Hudson County Gun Club, of Hudson county, N. J., a new 
organization to enter the field, held another successful shoot on 
the grounds of the North Hudson Driving Park, Guttenberg, N. 
T., May 8, and ten shooters faced the score, of which is. 
Interman was the only member to grass 10 straight. Leonard 
Marcey, a new but a crowded Interman to the last 
round; that last bird is probably going yet. : 

Following the club event a team race on somewhat novel lines 
was hotly contested; all at 30yds., L. I. rules, gun below elbow, 
and the old point and half point system to Ryan’s 


count. 
team one-half point. Ex-Captain Ha: of 
as ea Tt 


No. 1 was the club event. No. 2 was at 5 birds: 





No. 1. No. 2. 
4 Zeller, 28.....cceesssesscscceccesecceeceee DOOOMOLIMI— 5 021193 
Sullivan, 30 ...... 0110011000— 
Ee SEO, Dos secectees 
K Bjurman, 2§........... 
Vv jagels, inhewenawe sony 
C Interman, 32... 
J. McCauley, 28.. 
G -Bellkamp, 30. 
T Filemora, 30.......... 
TEs oicetinns ohnapenaeberstatenesnal 
PEED Sb Ga sSsusvunenscsesadiwemibnecnsenus beedoedey 
Team race, Long Island rules, all 30yds., points to count: 
Points. Points. 
Capt Bellkamp. .21212—3% Capt Ryan........ 121 
Interman ........ 10011—3 Marcey .....c.e0- 10111—414 
jasels daistmettnan’ 00111—3 NE ccduetocunee 2111144 
cCauley ....... 01011—3 Sullivan ........- 10010—2 
Filemora ........ 02011—24%4—15 NE. acencukdevens 20202—114—1514 
The Higher Idea, 


Wymore, Neb., May 3.—I have evolved a great idea, and may 
need help to make it a permanent success. The Wymore Gun Club 
has been having trouble. The people of this community, having 
their own ideas as to the best way to settle up a new country 
and with their well-known strenuosity and push, have been, and 
are, now engaged in raising large families of boys. And every 
time the gun club scored up to shoot there would be a great 
crowd of boys on hand, bent on picking up the empty shells. This 
made trouble, which seninaia last Friday. It was shoot day, 
and the boys were on hand in droves, and when a shell was 
dropped a scramble took place that discounted a football game. 
The sheriff of the county was a visitor that day, and when he 
went to trap No. 1 and announced that he was going to march 
down the line and that the boys had better take some other road 
I realized that the wrong thing had been said just at the right 
time, and that there was going to be trouble. I knew the metal 
of the “bad men” present, and that they would accept the sheriff’s 
challenge. 


“Or, if a path be dangerous known, 
The danger’s self is lure alone.” 


I wrote a hasty note to my wife and sent the buggy to my house 
with the command to the driver, “Spare not for “oiling of thy 
steed, the best of mine shall be thy meed,~ then I seized the 
guns of the young and hot-headed members of the club and 
locked them in the club house, and cleared for action. 

Then the sheriff called pull and missed his bird, and swore that 
the load was as slow as the one that Crosby used which struck 
him in the back when he went out to examine his target for 
shot marks. 

Then the sheriff, in a moment of abstraction, dropped his 
empty shell between his feet. ‘“‘Rattlesmake Pete” and “Bad 
Nasty O’Fallon” and their gangs dove in from different directions, 
while “‘Alkali Ike” and “Slim Jim” and their cohorts came in 
from the flanks, and “Shorty Budd” and his crowd from “Jew 
Jake’s” ranch piled on top; “King Fisher” and “Ben Slade” 
stood off and threw cow chips at the bunch. 

I gave the rescue signal, and the club, acting as one man 
pulled the sheriff out, and set him against tne ao house to cool 
off just as the buggy returned from the house, me horse covered 
with foam. I ran and unloaded the buggy and distributed amon: 
the boys, twelve copies of Outing, thirteen of Sports Afield, cal 
sixty-two of Forest anp STREAM, and in five minutes you could 
pick up the hind foot of any of them. They were our slaves. 
“Wild Bill,” who had taken no part in the scrimmage, had gotten 
hold of the current number of Forest any STREAM, and was 
reading Mr. Vandiveer’s entertaining letter about “Bad Men of the 
West,” and when he reached the story of King Fisher’s sign- 
beards at the forks of the road, and read the paragraph, “‘So great 
was the fear of him that both desperadoes and law officers dared 
not travel on the forbidden highway,” he was overcome with a 
lassitudinous a which produced drowsiness, and he became 
as _ as a rag. e complained of being tired, very tired. We 
walked him up and down the park a while, and then took him 
home. He was better, but still dazed. 

I will pay postage, express or freight, on a limited supply 
of back numbers of these publications, and if the cutilicbem 
will kindly furnish them they will be doing the club a great 
favor, beside doing some splendid work for game and bird pro- 
tection by helping to educate the boys along right lines, etc. 

AD. McCanD Less. 


Miliport Tournament, 


Mriivport, Pa., May 6.—The second annual tournament of the 
Oswayo Valley Rod and Gun Club, held at Millport, Pa., Tues- 
day, May 5, was without exception one of the most enjoyable 
ike that has been held in this vicinity for some time. The 
weather was perfect, and the magautrap worked to perfection. 

The visitors from Olean, Bolivar, Welisville, Sabinesville, Gale- 
ton and Coudersport were unanimous in their praise of the 
management and the treatment accorded them. 

The Oswayo Valley Rod and Gun Club is practically a new or- 
ganization; however it numbers some sixty members, with more 
coming in at every meeting. The great majority being amateurs, 
are naturally “gunshy”’ and “afraid of the cars” when lined up 
with 80 or 90 per cent. men; but this season will no doubt de- 
velop some good clay breakers if the enthusiasm keeps up that 
is with us now. 





Events: 12346567 8 $101112 
Targets: 10 15 10 15 25 10 15 15 10 10 20 15 Av. 
Zimmerman .......seeeeess 811 6 719 71210 9 614 9 694 
Farnham 713 61117 61111 6 41310 -670 
Oakleaf 1 9 41324 81411 9 91614 -T16 
Dailey 481614 2 610 6 313 9 -476 
OS re 711 51117 81310 8 91310 .718 
Naples ........ 812 815 23 81512 8 91614 -871 
Vaughan 910 8 818 71212 9101810 -770 
UE ° webGenhtiek 812 91223 93212 8 91913 865 
Daniels 811 91521 81314 6 91213 818 
Mason ........ 813 81120 81513 8 91613 .835 
_— 710 91221 91313 6 $1210 .770 
each .. 9 8 91222 911144 6 81712 -806 
Phillips 411 91221 81414 7 81213 - 782 
Rumsey 710 610.. 72... 79..18 -736 
Dodge .. 56 7612.. 7611 8713 8.621 
Coleman SAR: Bk OOo on2<0.20 20 00 -810 
TED: oo acayp ncmaciptousestp 612 510..8 74657..16  .692 
(a 612 712317 720...... ie 710 
Rivemberg ...sc.cccvccccves 7789.. 91012 8 4.... -672 
NOE (5 itccsssecdvedoctes SON yk Mae pe -awr tg ae ks 0 pe! 06 -500 
OE csccatsdbhecnens’ of ee ea Fae -T11 
SE bcnccsekoevesesas Jone ue eb Se Se pa a an We lke We-6e -600 
SEIDID: -vscpvoncss dusstuwdye cy 56 s eves corse 9.6.8613.33 -657 
BOE cuca sh pageseneeuésbutes: ion ob. we hn ee ac peeeonae ie: <8 
EE, Socccdsocvccseccecdes © Sb vk SP SU Sd as 63 211 6 .38 


W. S. Dopcs, Sec’y. 





Memphis Gun Club, 


Mempntis, Tenn., May 2.—The Memphis Gun Club held a shoot 
to-day, which was honored by the _—— of some distinguished 
visitors. The weather was clear and pleasant. The scores: 













Events: 22 2-2 ah oe. ae 
Targets: 20 16 15 16 15 20 2 2% 
Gert ceccccccese edececee asacecthoseenan. ae a EGE on 
Hughes ......... ‘ dgtaenteass 16 ll 13 122 «19 21 «tw. 
END. ‘Guckeudssevasd cccscczets tl 13: 13:«138«~«19~«19~«tww 
PROD svidccicroccececiscosecosecces 12 13 10 2 16 17... 
ROD -sceccinpubbotseeareteusney , 2 8 ee eee 
Cannelle . 14 15.14 18 19 18 
CE. concvocnddccutyestOns a eB O82 ue 
Frank ... + dieesnalneaietiiin ancl . 14411 .. 18 2 19 
Yahnke .. cumpane Conte aoe a. ae ok ae 
NE: cninpnetnnes sou pgrtneshacate Me Ss 
SS WO Ee venecvemscsnces cousatoe 2 3 3 _ = = 
ONE Avccanpuepeaenenctgdenssoteen 
eee dninetbavie > euaeudesiapeawied BBB1T 2 ., 
CMG: sosccesceesdccktbstusen wos SB 8 ee. oe 
TROMRS 2cccccccccscteeses pe te <oe. BB. ot aa eee 
BONE noc cnns cncse cds vwnd a ga ga MB Sos Wm ee 
Van oanbeensecee eunete: te cde “Cashed 2 Usiee 
cddineee séuvecus Sbeseahe (eek wy ewe l:e0 (08 388 
POPC eee eee eeee ereeeeee oe ee - fe A ee 9 oe 





Rochester Rod and Gun Club. 


Rocnester, N. Y., May 7.—The following scores were made at 





the iret weekly shoot of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club: 
Bon it cup, handicap: 
Shot at. Scored. 

- Sage. Pairs. Singles Pairs. Total. 
Die E56 Si i sseccecct sted 5 12 2 14 
Adkin ..... ge ..18 5 14 6 20 
Clark .. 5 13 5 18 
Wride 5 17 f 21 
Mosher .. 5 11 6 17 
BND Sal eva SeeC ues nc ccd 5 15 9 24 
PE cnn tug cauasews 5 14 8 2 
Bonbright ............. ae 15 5 20 
IR ois dhe es vewcdapnnss ot00 0s 15 5 14 8 22 


This contest is for an elegant sterling cup, donated by Mr. 
Bonbright, to be contested for weekly from April 1, ending Junc 
3. High scores (total) to win. - 

Contest for club prizes, handicap. Winchester repeating shot 
- and other prizes to be contested for weekly, beginning Apri! 
» ending Sept. 2, the shooter winning the greatest number of 
contests to be the winner: 


Shot at. Scored 
9 ot 





Rickman Dhewalt>:..c.0.. Vite. 23 
GREENS. ink kiddin chico weed Kershner 22 
BIE a ceincintien us Bonbright 22 
Wride . PROMO. ose ssccnsc 08d 26 22 
Mosher TUNG Pb wien ksdewsas one 28 21 
Monroe county championship, diamond medal, 100 targets. This 


was a challenge contest, Stewart defending against Bonbright, 
the chal’enger. The scores: Stewart 98, Bonbright 90, Kershne: 
8, Newton 88, Byer 84, Adkin, 


Florists’ Gon Club, 


Wisstnominc, Pa., May 9.—Mr. Howard Ridge, of Philadelphia, 
was high average at the shoot of the Florists’ Gun Club to-day 
with 89. Apgar was second with 87. The shooting was exceed 
ingly d.fficult, so that under the conditions the scores were very 
good. 


Events: 123466 Events: bo. 3. ¢ 3 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 2 
POONE isis cvvesd 141416131515 Franklin ....... 11.10 20.. .. 
DONE Anuencces 141414121119 Ridge .......... 11 15 20 11 13 19 
Houseman ..... 1413 15101217 Sanford ........ oh. a 
Pleasanton oh OOO ER AD O68 POE, cc pnencicces 111014 9 816 
DEE coneenedacde 141416141016 Downs ......... 10 9141211 14 
eee }) epee rere 10 813 9 915 
Newcomb ...... 13 13 15141114 Jones .......... Be SE Bisa: 0+ 
DEE céb> omedenia RE BE Wks dhe NR - Nessadevet BP-EL.oc-2k .< 13 
Brenizer ....... =< eee eee Ent we 6. 
ie Shinai bi WSs 106) CAE Sse baie epee Bor 28 
12111410 919 Sheeler ........ 91014.. 131 
12 914121619 Shew ........... 9 911 81315 
Francotte ...... 12 13 11 138 12 16 McCaraher ..... Wie Esa an, 0 
OUR: -\ettanaion 12 714111012 Forden .......... a ae 
SY aviwanse 111117131011 Fontaine ....... . 8 


Total for 100 targets: Ridge 89, Apgar 87, French 84, Bell 84, 
Fisher 81, Houseman 81, Newcomb 80, Francotte 77, Daudt 75, 
Murray 73, Pleasanton 73, Sheeler 72, Downs 70, Park 68, Wentz 
66, George 64, Shew 64, Hall 45. 





Keystone Shooting League. 


Hotmessurc Junction, Pa., May 9.—The weather was pleasant, 
the birds first rate, and the shooting variable, at the shoot of the 
Keystone Shooting League to-day. J. Rothaker was high in the 
totals of the two events by killing 22 out of the 25 shot at. 

Club handicap, 10 birds: 


McCoy, 30......... 22*0222022— 7 Budd, 30 






» = 
PEOOTUR: Dis esecnesee 2211120222— 9 Geikler, 2 8 
Bucknell, 28 .......2122000212— 7 Miller, 29...........2 6 
Rothaker, 29........1222122202— 9 Thomas, 28 8 
Se. Ue saeanonte 2222220221— 9 Harrison, 28 ....... 6 

Officers’ trophy, 15 birds, handicap rise: 

McCoy, 30..... 122222222022202—13 Geikler, 28..... 2222022 1 
Rothacker, 29. .122222220202222 Miller, 29......1 14 
Hood, 28...... 120021212122022—12 Harrison, 28.. 11 


Budd, 30 ...... 112111110021222—13 
Messrs. A. J. Miller and John Morris shot a 50-bird match, for 

$100 a side, and Morris again was the victor. The score was clos¢ 

39 to 38, as follows: 

SE wsshtencasd 22201220122222200022221 022220201 2021 21 22210 22—38 

Morris 





Chicago Gun Club, 


Cuicaco.—The opening shoot of the season of the Chicago Gun 
Club took place on Saturday, May 2, and a good attendance wa 





noted, with results as below. The weather was warm and bright, 
an ideal day for the sport. The boys have some good prizes to 
shoot for this season, and it is expected there will be some excit- 


ing shoots before the season is over: 

Monthly handicap, 15 targets: Lord (2) 13, Morton (3) 13, 
Bowles (2) 12, Patrick (4) 15, Allin 14, Boroff (1) 15, Burcky (1) 
18, Morgan (3) 14, O’Brien (4) 15, Mrs. Howard 10, Parker (6) 15, 
Boltman (2) 15, West (4) 13, Willard (1) 15. 

Trophy handicap, 25 targets: Lord (3) 20, Dr. Morton (6) 21, 
Bowles (4) 20, Patrick (8) 21, Allin 19, Hanagan 13, Morgan (5) 
ll, Weart (6) 18, Boltman (3) 23, Ike (3) 24, Dr. Mather (12) 13, 
Mrs. Howard (9) 11, Willard (2) 24, Boroff (2) 22, Dr. Burcky 
(D 21, O’Brien (7) 26, Parker (11) 23. 


Franke—Clayton, 


Mr. Pavut Franke defeated Mr. W. H. Clayton in a 100 live 
pigeon match, May 3, at Blue River Park, Kansas City. The 
weather was fine, and the birds fairly good. Franke shot in rar: 
form, and made the record run, on these grouncs, of 87 straight 
kills. The match was for $50 a side and the price of the birds. 
Scores: 


WW FE Cha gtets occ csvcsccccdonccadoes 1111101112220111222211 
1011011112222211112212122 
2012211111111212212211100 
21221222121 2222112212102 
PB Peas 6c vcccscccccccesccessscvccvces 0112221212111211121121212 
2121121121221122211211122 
1212121112211221222211112- 
2112121121222020212212210—22 


KILLMORE 
Remingten Gua Club, 


Inton, N. Y., May 2.—The Remington Gun Club opened th 
season at their grounds on East Main street to-day with a goo 
attendance of club members. A strong east wind, which was blow 
ing at the time, prevented high scores being made, althou 
some good shooting was done under the unfavorable conditio: 
Bluerock targets, thrown from a magautrap, were used. Th: 
following are the scores made: 


















Events: 1234565 Events: ois 4 
Targets: 10 25 15 15 10 Targets: 10 25 15 15 10 
Hubbard .......:. 315...... G joone sh eanesoee 413.. 5. 
Colling ... ve Ohi Pins, 3. ioe. Germo.,.... BAM ss - 
Pederson 141010 7 Du Bordieu 
De Lany 613 7.... Hepburn ......... 
C Jenne .. RE eee Ree 
C De Garm iT a a 
Humphreys . 7201310 8 Ruésell ..... 
Oe eee col IE eo gk oh ORE ehentecses.co 
Tomlinson ........ 719 .. .. « 





Enterprise Gun Club, 


McKeesport, Pa., May 9.—The distance handicap used by the 
Enterprise Gun Club at its shoot on last Saturday cut scores all 
to pieces. Sixteen-yard man wins over all. Each man shot at 50 


targets. Scores: Powely (14) 25, Noel (14) 30, McCombs (14) 19, 
Douglas (14) 22, Murry (15) 26, McFarland (16)'8z, Rotzsch (16) 23. 
Barrickman (16 5 lack (16) 27, Maxwell (16) 28, Lindberg (16) 


18, Ohs (16) ains (18) 29, C. H. (18) 25, ae (19) 33, 
Cannon (19) 33, Knight (19) 31, Calhoun (20) 34, Cochran (20) 31. 
There were nine prizes, won by contestants in the following 
order: Barrickman, Calhoun, Cannon, Cochran, Stepham, Knight, 
Noel, McFarland and Mains. 


Sgecial 25 targets: Cochran 23, McFarland 18, Stepham 
v1, 14, 


Cannon 18, C. H. 16. 
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Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, Mass., April 29.—The Boston Gun Club’s fourth annual 
team shoot was held on their grounds to-day, sixty-one shooters 
being in attendance, making the tournament one to be remem- 
bated as time flies by. The weather clerk simply .outdid himself, 
furnishing a June day, warm and balmy enough to allow all to 
divest of coats, sweaters, etc., and take things easy in shirt 
sleeves, which was quite sufficient evidence that each particular 
shooter was enjoying himself to the limit. 

To state who was there would take a good long time, and even 
then, we doubt our ability to speak of all; but not a few came 
from long distances to join us on this festive occasion. E. C. 
Griffith, Pascoag, R. I.; Root and G. A. Clark, Providence, R. 1.; 
N. A. Cutler, 1. O. Converse and S. P. Wilder, Fitchburg; Sec- 
retary Hallan, Corson and Fisher, Dover, N. H.; S. M, Gon- 
zales, N. C. Tozier, H. Webster and Childs, Haverhill; F. Hill- 
iard, W. Hay, C. A. Alley and Rowe, Lynn, Mass.; C. F. Kneil, 

3rockton; P. H. Powell, Newport, R. I.; Tenney and Andrews, 
Leominster; H. Boynton, Lowell; S. B. Adams, Portland, Du- 
pont, Ingalls, Phillips, Corbett, Marsalis and Marshall, Harvard 
Shooting Club; R. D. Hodsdon, R. W. Dennison, H. A. Phil- 
brook, Dr. Gleason and Fairbanks, Watertown; E. G. Bullard, 
New Bedford. 

The trade was quite ably represented by B. L. Woodard, 
though at present he is not himself, but improving each day, 
so it will not be long before he is around again, and welcome he 
will be when. he begins his regular attendance with us again; 
T. H. Keller, Jr., Neaf Apgar, W. D. Thompson, O. R. Dickey, 
and HI. C. Kirkwood. 

The club itself was amply prepared for the large attendance, 
an extra set of expert traps being installed about 30yds. to the 
left of the magautrap, the two sets of traps making a combina 
tion hard to beat, and able to give a good account of themselves 

The tournament itself was under the direction of H. C. Kirk- 
wood, most ably assisted by Mr. F. P. Miller in the office, and 
Mr. J. H. Wild and F, L. Baker as scorers. We also must not 
forget the trappers and pullers, as they are part of a successful 
shoot, and they certainly did work like Trojans, and never quit 
till the shooters packed up their guns and grips and departed. 

At 12 o'clock the club’s upstairs room was thrown open for 
lunch, and safe to say there were very few but full squads that 
made their way there. This part of the programme was in charge 
of Miss H. J. Kirkwood and Mrs. H. C. Kirkwood, and needless 
to mention each individual was looked after in the best possible 
manner. The c.ub certainly fared well in having such managers 
of inner-man necessities as the two ladies proved to be, and 
many congratulations were received on this point. 

The conditions for shooting were indeed very good, at one time 
a slight drawback being a strong southeast wind; but as it soon 
died away, there were no kicks coming on this. Naturally 
enough, the interest centered in the team match, Fitchburg 
Watertown, Haverhill, Birch Brook, Harvard and Boston lining 
up for honors with the Providence Gun Club and Keller Dubs, 
shooting along to increase the interest. After the last pop of the 
guns was heard, totals summed up and certified, the Fitchburg 


“farmers,” as they style themselves away from home, were easily 
first with 121, a lead of 6 targets; Boston second with 115, Hai 
vard third with 112, Watertown fourth with 110, Haverhill fifth 
with 99, Birch Brook sixth with 98. The Providence team, shoot 
ing as an extra team, broke 1 more target than the Fitchburg, 
but were not eligible for the prizes, which consisted of five ster 
ling silver-mounted stag handle cork screws, and it was not 
long before the winners were wanting to get to Boston to use 
them, and see what kind of luck they brought with them In 
the team match the individual honors rightly belong to Andrews, 
breaking 28 out of 30 in the prettiest way imaginable, each target 
being covered in just the right way, and leaving no doubt as to 
the scoring end. 

Individual honors of the day were taken care of by Griffiths 
in the same old quiet and enviable way of his, his percentage of 
.886 being a good one sure, 70 of his targets being at the 19yd. 
mark. Cutler was a good second in the amateur class, .840 being 
the result of his efforts. Sarge, third with .823. In the expert 
class Apgar led with .846 to his credit, Leroy following close with 
.829. Other scores as follows: 








Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 15 15 15 10 10 15 15 15 Av 
Cortes Thao cdusxacecees 10 7141414141415 7 9121411 886 
FE, BBs con dé seve cpese 610121511111315 8 9111418 846 
Cote Biicntavasgavecse $10101312131415 7 8111412 -840 
Leroy, 21 7 6131412131514 8 91113 10 
Sarge, 18 § 9121513101111 9 9131211 
Rule, 18. §141512 71312 510121214 
Wilder, 18 41411 81115 9101313 10 
Woodruff, 2101113131210 6121414 
lozier, 16 31412131011 8 7 91213 
By SR ee 3121011 711 9 6121312 
Powel, 16 8 81113121310 7 $1311 10 
oo ae are 8 8 813 5111014 8 $1111 14 
RT <schhaneancnkaes 8 8111411101011 7 61318 5 
WR Ae. vance ctandonn 7 8 81210111210 48 8 912 
Goteds 3B sicscccessce 793 9UW 70126 & 32 SG 
RG IP oxacdsoaas cane. 0) ee. ee eee 
BO DO kvncedsinctee it oe eo ee 
Si 2. dolhppeonednéns 8 9111413101314 8 7 
PE UE ocivcecssones 810 9131214131110 7 ins a 
EME sénccgdbsecccanade S ££ OT 8 i. 3 8.3 .. 22 
PEE, OE. A vtissecceanas $8 96710 9 812 76..180 
Ss 80 soasascaase oo -- 1213813 91312 9 TWN 
CT UE en nee rank eo) Gk a 121113 91210 9 5131310 
Worthing, 16 ........... oo oe O9UBWUIZI2Z 99 SEHVUL 
POG Ms cakacemasee devs ewe 121012 812 9 6 7121014 
COMM IIs «hac cbhcccsens. x» ae 9 9 8 81510 7 6 91011 
PO EE co cenchnieee. ee. as Cw. 4 ts Set «Se 
og ee RR re .. 1012 13 13 1313 910 15 10 
Bes +p viesscacenes a 10 910 9 911 8 48 8 
Re. Os cvncnecate ee oe 12668 9 & Till 910 
WE. cAmvinssctaion en 33 610 713... 9h . 9 601 
CE IG nso snscensd .e ae ee es 101013 1310101410 9 
Pe! Ws ons daeks cones os ok <n ce Ree Onde Pek ee 
Sy. OE cnagedesscs e 6ce es const aa eee 2 © ee eee 
Dennison, 18........... on we kee ak eae?” eee 
BERTI x03 Gcann'g Biae 65s ch 0k, ae te 11 91111 7 6121011 
poi i Brrr ars dete CIP RD Ct Ewa 
SRA BB Os veecebbencna 910 ...... .. 1138 6 9101313 
GME eCGb ta cack cGee d ah eu ce ax Oe 79776 7100 
a a UREA Es i wm Ss TT Ow. 4 6 
RRA OR dnc temo cdicace «oe vs sda ne Gree es. e. we 8-2 
Kismwood, 18 ...5.080-. 7, Ce we Oe. eS 
Maraglis, 16 .....0scccse D4. cue OO RIB ez 
WRN PE evades chi carhs feted cae 3 8 8 8..121214 
pa See ee re ee ae 11 ..14 8 8131513 
OE DS Serer er er we oe NE Oe era) 3 
Masts, 16 sccecvccass 6a 20 20 os WLU... BB.. 
REEL, “DD hia coicectcvtes ea, sered Sp ae ts ae 6 Oe eRe 
SEE EE” wuciuesedas’ ss ve ad’ o0° me Diucmet e's Wee’ ce 
DRO Bh ks. cacti ceces O30 Me Wb Ss OS. x 
See AB cp dbcssecse a0) 6; 40 66 0k pe ee ae oo ge ae ee oe 
CRU uiiivocees cee lee ae ound, ac ob 1012... .. 10 12 14 


ML. “OO 602 tab pend Se. sb iat died. nates et GE: Oe 
EMIS oc apbs Guekine be) ab 64 Gsree 6h ba ce ee 8 
DRM FE AG vaccevsawed 40 60 OT 635.a ot 


Flower, 16 fi 8 : 'g 
Lehan, 16 5.8; 
Fisher, 16 4 5 4 





SEMNEOUN co. Race as ok on gee aa G, See wae on ee 
WRN gt os 0s chatse cnc. 0 seca 68 Se. bse Be ee ee tas dq O 
Augustus, 16 S46 bdunes. 66. 00) Sh.. 50) Sale 4400 ee 
Fitchburg Gun and Rifle Club. 
110011101001011100101111111101—20 















Mee: 3k dstobeh ohe<lncinpead 110110111111111111111111111111—28 
Converse 011111100101111101100111111011—22 
Wilder 111101011111111111011111111110—26 
CWP. bid stuns dwetlétibevedeans 111111110011100111141111011111—25—121 
Boston Gun Club. 
Woodruff feveses was tien 101111101101111911111111110111—26 
Wi kwigionths taeconsn esac nan ives 111110010001101010101000001101—15 
SNORE ibucke..3 of 0s Boos sgpondine 0011171001111111110111110101011——28 
WOON es tedden wcces¥4N066Gesesins 0 ae 199111991111111911111100110100—25 
War RWOOE is cknceveisssdscekveres 111101111011111111111111110011 —26—115 
Harvard Gun Club. 
ape erewre rarer e ery Feactd 111111100101011101119111111111—25 
Bendeoh 3A & ub eeisvde } vest 101101111011111101110110110011—22 
CoPinsttits . actaa. ics uevesnisey -111101010100111010111110111111—22 
Ingalls ........ aie ee eee ee y+ 010011101111011110111011111110—22 
Marsalis .....-..+.-e0ee+eee-- + -OOODLII11111111101011001001111—21—112 


Watertown Gun Club. 
Dennison ......eceeeee eee eee ey -LLO111110011000100111010111111—20 
Barry coccccceeseseeeeeseeee«+0L0100010100111111110111000011—17 
Gleason. ..+.+-+- eee ee eee ofL000991910119101011111010101 1 —24 


Hodsdon ......+++ «+ + -411111011001111101110110111110—23 
Fairbanks LOMO ello —; 


et ween tener eeneeeese 














FOREST.*AND STREAM, 


Haverhill Gun Club. 














ROGGE Liasadeice cect saaes ce - -011100110100111101110101111111—21 
WV ebstes | oi isiesiscues eee eee es + O121111 0111011010111 0101111111—21 
A aaa S's Shi 101110100100111101011101110101—19 
Wade! Festi Ravi. Uh STOR 111101110111110101101111111110—24 
MOG CS SUT P Cie e ood ive Reds 000111000000000011011111101111—15—100 
Birch Brook Gun Club. 
PORES ig gins dp cdan saletoenad « -- -001110111101111011111110111101—28 
DEO Stnnediahanceseckbuced . -111001101000101101001010101011—16 
WOOD aa vin ciebeockccucts . -111100111010100101000010110101—16 
PES ive tssas divkeFieseh ten 101111 100111101100110101011011—20 
PER “Aine sdenbinsodobsack«ncet 110110111001101000001110001000—14— 89 
Providence Gun Club. 
CIVMEIEED | its gu Seanad s cipetancnad 111101111010111011111111111111—26 
Leroy 111111011101100101111011111111—24 
Sarge 010111111111111110110111101111 —25 
Gs eckson cucsecdbrss . .010110111111111111111011011111—25 
RARE IE Ee ie 110110110111111111100111111000—22—122 
Apgar and Keller Dubs. 
DRE hs. ode teuinvudes oct enauctin 101111111010011101111111111111 —25 
EE ca Seusacéeedeconsdda ves tan 000111111111101 000011011011001 —28 
PUG. bon Ci shetes avi tictsaed ands 111110011110111110011110011110—22 
COUOME.. . dog dbicccéCcveuseibas ver 110111110111111011101101110111 —22 
RUE. 6 bb.g as eed oeneekeatueieess 101011110100000w - 7— 97 


Prize match, 30 singles, distance handicap: Griffiths (19yds) 28, 
Phillips (16) 26, Bell (16) 26, Leroy (21) 25, Cutler (18) 25, Tozier 
(16) 25, Powell (16) 25, Worthing (16) 25, Woodruff (17) 24, 
Spencer (18) 24, Adams (18) 23, Sarge (18) 23, Frank (18) 23, 
Apgar (21) 22, Cake (16) 22, Windel (16) 22, Hodsdon (16) 22, 
Fairbanks (16) 22, Dupont (16) 22, Train (16) 21, Rowe (16) 20, 
Arnot (18) 20, Rule (18) 19, Webster (18) 19, Gleason (18) 19, 
Wilder (18) 19, Bullard (17) 19, Dix (16) 19, Tenney (16) 19, Miller 
(16) 18, Keller (16) 17, Converse (16) 16, Childs (16) 16, Hastings 
(16) 12, Raynes (16) 11. 





Paducah Tournament. 


PapucaH, Ky.—The Paducah Gun Club’s third annual tourna- 
ment, was notable for the high class talent which was in attend- 
ance. The first two days were devoted to targets; the third day 
to live birds. Mr. W. R. Crosby won high professional average 
for the two days, breaking 342 out of 350. A bountiful luncheon 
was served free. The two days’ summary, April 28 and 29, follows: 











First Day. Second Day. Total. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. Shot at. 

ee eee 175 169 175 173 350 
SS ea deucenacuanuns § 167 175 162 350 
PN? Seco pccduscpetens t 165 175 160 350 
Nn a Cae aaa eG a 75 153 175 161 350 
Bronaugh 163 175 159 350 
Ben Starr 175 158 350 
PEE 6 ulgdhianon’y tend 175 154 350 
Le Compte 175 154 350 
CT ind bondi we ahenwa 75 175 150 350 306 
PROM Sec don sesctecies 175 149 350 306 
BNO |; wre s:0 alec <6 raved E 175 147 350 304 
PU ts Ava Wawtat dks sweecus 175 175 149 350 301 
oe See 175 175 149 350 00 
Fort 175 145 350 297 
Waters 175 143 0 297 
Rouse 175 149 350 293 
Farrell 175 148 350 290 
PEE ek cicceckucdenee 175 175 146 sont) 288 
ps) RE eee 175 175 148 i) RS 
BNE cdsekceveeiss 175 175 138 0) 76 
SUE” wadepedzcceves ees 175 175 142 S50 74 
PROOMEEY ce'vtnnceuds tego de 175 175 126 tt] 53 
LI GGL Sab ble chs ecbes 175 175 133 350 251 
Bn cwpctebisancete 175 175 121 150 227 
ee errr rere 175 100 66 275 190 
CONE. Sivmcckicsccecces 100 140 103 240 176 
PE sc catewcshbecves 175 A oe 175 152 
PENOROGR- civeccescenes 175 Bare *F 75 146 
WOE hick sees Oba csceasace 175 146 175 146 
Marshall 175 145 175 145 
McMillen 175 145 175 145 
G W Hill 175 144 175 144 
Gray os 175 138 175 138 
Moss 130 : “sa 175 130 
PRUNE 5 Since curesees 175 7 ie Pie 175 127 
I Sic ciccceckbeeas Sis 175 119 175 119 
COME atic a sacceanedacia 175 89 - 175 89 
RE uh sievaksedcansn 105 71 105 71 
a ee ae ee 100 71 aot me io 71 
ER ee pe mei 120 69 120 69 
EE, coves bows weemowns ja 100 48 100 48 
MS. DG ow ok aerial de 50 3 2a9 ans 50 3 
BPE WEMETE occ cctends cs 50 28 a eo 50 238 

The third day, April 30, had a live-bird programme. The first 
event was at five birds, $5 entrance, divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 
per cent.: T. Marshall (31) 5, Ben Starr (29) 5, M. Starr (29) 5. 
Bronaugh (28) 5, B. Weille (27) 5, Hansbro (28) 5, Le Compte 


(29) 5, Gilbert (32) 5, J. T. Page (28) 5, E. Brady (28) 5, Phil (30) 
5, Heikes (31) 5, Walters (27) 5, J. M. Hughes (30) 5, Waters (30) 
5, Crosby (32) 5, Lang (28) 5, Fort (30) 5, Davis (27) 5, P. C. 
Ward (29) 5, Fulford (30) 5, J. J. Gray (17) 5, Rouse (26) 5, G 
Ward (26) 5, Ed Voris (29) 5, F. O’Leary (29) 4, J. W. Farrell (27) 
4, Du Bray (29) 4, Carver (28) 4, E. B. Coe (30) 4, Kimball. (26) 3, 
C. Strow (26) 2, M. Ward (26) 2, Mercer (26) 2, Eaker (26) 
De Nemo (26) 2. 

Event No. 2, Paducah handicap, 25 birds, $20 entrance, birds 
extra, $500 guaranteed. There were thirty entries, three moneys 
for each ten entries: ; 


Du Bray, 29 
Gilbert, 
Crosby, 3: 
Marshall, ¢ 
Fort, 30 
B Starr, 
Fulford, 
Page, 28 
M Starr, 29 
Hughes, 20 
O'Leary, 29 
R O Heikes, 3 
H Waters, 3 
Ed Voris, 


E Brady, 
Carver, ° 0212: 
Gray, 27 
B Weille. 
Farrell, 27 . 
W A Davis, 
Rouse, 26 .. 
H Bepper, 27 
Esker, 26 . 

C Strow, 
Hansbro, 
H Walters, 


Extra event, 10 birds, $10 entrance, high guns: Gray 19, ; 
Starr 10, Gilbert 10, Crosby 10, Coe 9, Le Compte 9, M. Starr 9, 
O’Leary 9, Carver 8, Ward 8, H. Byers 7, Rouse 7, Hughes 7, 
T. Eretts 5, Heikes, Page, Du Bray, Fulford, Walters and Fort 
withdrew. 


2 2*121211*21 
22121111120111011101 








Chesapeake Gun Club, 


Newrort News, Va., May 6.—The opening shoot of the New- 
port Gun Club’s season took place to-day. Delightful weather 
favored the event. The scores were good, considering that this 
was the first shoot, and the number of shooters was fairly large. 
Mr. Thomas F. Stearnes led the field with the good score of 91 
out of a possible 100. Mr. Jack Rabinson, a new member of the 
club, shot at the traps for the second time. He did good work, 
making a score of 71. é ° 

The club will shoot every Wednesday afternoon during the 

* rest of the season. The scores: 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
T F Stearnes.... 22 23 23 23—91 S P Marston...... 15 13 14 ..—42 
B B Semmes..... 17 22 20 21-80 W K Stow........ 18 18 10 ..—46 
H_Westacott..... 17 20 19 19-75 F Allen .......... $1513 ..—36 
¥ Be Peete. sx 19 17 19 19—74 C W Robinson... 18 20 .. ..—38 
T Robinson..... «19 22 15 15-71 A G Fifer........ 19 .. .. ..—19 
F Saunders....... 151513 ..—43 “ve 
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Programme of New York State Shoot. 


FoLiowI1nc is the programme of the New York State shoot: 
Monday, June 8, 5 P. M.—Annual meeting of the New York 
State Association for Protection of Fish and Game, in the rooms 
of the Ossining Steamer Company, Corporation Rooms, Main 
street. 

First Day, Tuesday, 10 A. M.—State event No. 1, 25 bluerocks, 
$3; all ties divided, Rose system; events 2 to 9, each 20 targets, 
$2 entrance. State event No. 10, Grand Handicap, 25 bluerocks, 
14 to 22yds., entrance $2.50; first prize, silver cup presented by 
Jacob Ruppert; second, 35 per cent.; third, 25 per cent.; fourth, 
20 per‘cent.; fifth, 10 per cent.; sixth, 10 per cent. of purse. 
Shoot-off for medal only. 

Second Day, Wednesday, 10 A. M.—No. 1, merchandise shoot, 
open to all amateurs, 25 bluerocks, entrance $5; all ties shut off 
miss-and-out; 50 cents fee charged to all whv shoot off. Nos. 2 
to 9, open events, as per first day, 20 bluerocks, each $2 entrance. 

_While the merchandise event for amateurs is being shot, a spe- 
cial set of merchandise prizes for professionals will be shot for, a 
list of which follows the regular merchandise list in the pro- 
gramme. 

Third Day, Thursday, June 11, 10 A. M.-—State event No. 1, 25 
bluerocks, entrance $3; six moneys; all ties divided. Eight open 
events, Nos. 2 to 9, 20 bluerocks, each $2. State event No. 10, 
25 bluerocks, entrance $3, six moneys; all ties divided. 

Fourth Day, Friday, June 12, 10 A. M.—No. 1, 2 bluerocks, 
entrance $3; all ties divided. 

No. .2, four-man team championship of New York State, 25 
bluerocks per man, $2.50 each; clubs may enter one or more 
teams; money divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent; in addition to 
money, men on the winning team will receive each a pa.r of gold 
cuff buttons, presented by I. T. Washburn. 

No. 3, championship event: 100 singles and 20 pairs; individual 
amateur championship of New York State Association for 1903; 
entrance $6, at lbyds.; targets 3 cents each, included in entrance 
in this event; winner will receive a diamond medal, costing $100, 
presented by the Ossining Gun Club. This medal becomes abso- 
lute property of the winner. Moneys divided according to entries. 

No. 4, Dean Richmond trophy, value $1,150; three-man team, 50 
bluerocks per man, entrance $10 per team. 

Five per cent. will be deducted from event No. 1, first day; 
». 1, second day; No. 10, third day, and No. 1, fourth day, for 
gh averages in State events, exclusive of tiandicap and mer- 
landise events, 

Interstate rules to govern. 










We will shoot rain or shine, stands being covered. Shooting 
each day begins at 10 A. M. Targets included in the entrance fee 
in all events. Rose system, unless otherwise specified Paid 
representatives or professionals may shoot fos targets only, or may 
enter regularly in open events, figuring in division of first money 
only and weekly high average money. 

Ossining is a station on the N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R., thirty-one 
miles from New York city. The shooting grounds are ten minutes 
by trolley from the station. 

Average money prizes will be given to five shooters making 
hest average in open events for the three days. Five ten 
ar gold pieces to five highest averages. E 

10oters, if gible, must enter in the entire programme each 









_if at any time they wish to withdraw, money will be refunded for 
the remaining events. 

Any claim of an error made in scoring must be corrected at 
once. Watch the score board! 

Guns and ammunition sent care of Barlow & Co., will be de- 
vered on the grounds free of charge. 

A good dinner will be served on the grounds at reasonable 





1 





popular loads will be for sale on the grounds. 

ets will be thrown from three magautraps. 

A silver cup will be given the professional making the highest 
general average in the open events during the week. _ 

he management reserves the right to challenge any shooter’s 
standing as an amateur, and to refuse any entry. 

Paid experts living in New York State and members of a club 
which is itself a member of the New York State Association, may 
shoot in the team races. = 

Professionals are absolutely barred from competing for the 
diamond medal. 

Manager, Charles North, Cleveland, O. 
G. Blandford, Ossining, N. Y.~ 








Club manager, Chas. 





The Ossining Gun Club has issued the following circular: 

The following events in the shoot of the New York State Asso- 
ciation for Protecticn of Fish and Game, which is to be held at 
Ossining, N. Y., during June 8, 9, 10, 11 and 12, will appeal to 
shooters residing outside of the State of New York: Monday, 
the 8th, will be devoted to the shooting of small sweeps and prac- 
tice. Tuesday, the 9th, there will be eight events at 20 bluerocks 
each. Wednesday, the 10th, there will be a classified merchandise 
event, in which there will be given a $100 Parker, $80 L. C. Smith, 
$80 Lefever, $80 Remington, and many more prizes of value, ag- 
gregating over $800. This event is open to amateurs only. Fol- 
lowing the merchandise event there will be eight open events at 
20 bluerocks each. 

On Thursday, the third day, there will eight open events at 20 
bluerocks each. Professionals will be allowed to figure in the 
division of first money only. 

The five shooters making highest averages in the open events 
will receive a ten dollar gold piece. 

A _ $40 gold medal, presented by Frederick Potter, wilf be given 
to the amateur member of State Association for general high aver- 
tate events, not counting the handicap. 

We have decided to make the merchandise event open to all 
amateurs. 


Shooters may obtain programmes by addressing C. G. Bland- 
rY¥ 


ford, Club Manager, Ossining, N. Y. 

_High averages will be taken only from the scores made in the 
eight open events each day at 20 targets each, Tuesday, Wednes- 
day and Thursday. Rose system. Cheap hotel rates. Ossining 
is only one hour’s ride from New York city on the N. Y. C. & 
yw. :&. RS. C. G. BLAaNnpForp, 


Club Manager. 








ages 1n 





Poughkeepsie Gun Club, 


PouGHKEEpsieE, N. Y., May 7.—To-day was the first club. shoot 
since the day was changed to Thursday. The scores were good, 
considering the weather—strong north wind and an occasional dash 
of rain and enthusiasm. Well, in both cup events there were ties 
necessitating shoot-ofts. ; 

[he first event of interest was for the Marshall cup, at 25 birds, 
and resulted in a tie between Winan and Marshall, each scoring 
21 points. In the final shoot-off Winan won out with 22. Scores: 

Winan (3) 21, Marshall (3) 21, DuBois (2) 20, Adriance (0) 19 
Wettereau (2) 19, Traver (0) 17, Briggs (3) 16, Hoctor qd) 15, 
Fenn (2) 15, Smith (2) 14 7 

Winan now has three w 
ownership to this cup. 

The next event was for the club cup, at 25 birds. This is a 
large silver cup, valued at $50, bought by the club, to be put in 
competition on club shoot days, the first Thursday of each month 

his event resulted in a tie between Fenn and Briggs, each 
scoring 20 points, and shoot-off resulted in another tie, each scor- 
ing 18 points; and in the final shoot-off Briggs won out on 21 
ae Pe @) 20, Briggs (3) 20, Winans (3) 19, Smith (2) 19, 
Adriance (0) 18, Du Bois (2) 16, Hoctor (1) 16, } 

Wettereau (2) 18, Traver (0) 9. ee 

_ This event was shot during a thunder storm, which accounts 

for Jower scores than were made in some of the other events y 
Following are the other scores: * 


ins out of the necessary six to acquire 


Events: 123465 Events: 1. %.4 5 

Targets: 101510 15 25 ‘Targets: 10 15 10 15 28 
Wms S05: Aes: oe 6 ee a RE oe 4 5 

Hotties. 1553 6.3 Sm oe ae | O° OS ee % 6 Sion: 

Tree 6008. VEN 5 5 6 6 RRR hace. ce ante 

Hate oni HW: 10 11 21 Wettereau a 

Du Bois .....42.. 6 9 3 
Dus 





Dover Sportsmen’s Association. 


Dover, N. H., May 9.—Followi 
Guay o Bin, y Owing are the scores made to-day on 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 





OCBINOE 45. cosas. de- 62 62 - Hallam ....... 
Fisher ..... wee 65 42 Warren ............ 30 it 
St. Evens 7 42 fen 


* Two straights and.cighteen consecutive breaks. 


400 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[May 16, 1903. 





Wilmington Tournament. 


Witsuincton, Del., May 9.—The two days’ tournament given 
by W. M. Foord and L. J. Squier on the grounds of the Wa- 
wasset Gun Club, Wiimington, Vel., was one of the most success- 
ful shoots ever given in tis city. 

The paras cailed for eleven events at 35 and 20 targets, a 
total of 176 tor each day; was added each day, and the money 
divided Rose system. ‘The sliding handicap, 16 to 2yds., was used 
ali through the tournamcnt, and while this system was new. to 
most of the contestants, it proved to be quite a success. There 
were forty-one entrics on the first day and twenty-two shot the 
entire programme. Squier won high average with 157 out of 175 
from the l8yd, 19 and 20yd. marks; Skelly second with 152 out of 
175 from the 18, 19 and 20yd. marks, There were thirty-two entries 
on the second day, and nineteen shot the entire programme. 
Mink was high with 163 out of 175 from the 18, 19 and 20yd. marks. 
Squier was second with 162 from 18, 19 and 20ycs. 

Pifteen men shot through the entire two days’ programme, and 
only three men shut for price of targets during the two days. 

The special purse for amateurs who shot through the programme 
and failed to win their entrance amounted to $31, and was divided 
between eight men, and it paid them 80 per cent. of the amount 
they lost. 

The trade was represented by T. H. Keller, Neaf Apgar, J. M. 
Hawkins, Frank Butler, Ed Banks, J. T. Skelly, L. Z, Lawrence 
and L. J. Squier. 

Mr. Geo. Forman, who has “been there” 
cash in a very satisfactory manner. 

Messrs. Hawkins and Skelly helped hustle 
D. S. Daadt, who is always willing and ready 
hand, conquered the magautrap. 

The shoot was a big success, and the boys 
and we hope to have them with us again. 


First Day, May 7. 


before, handled the 


squads, and Mr. 
to lend a helping 


had a good time, 











Events: 123 465678 91011 

Targets 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 16 15 2015 ~=Broke. 
NS bis cts cee cc vs cuca 15 13 12 14 18 13 14 13 13 18 14 157 
RE Rie cups vvacees suehene 2 14 10 13 19 11 13 14 14 19 13 152 
ee FR es 15 14 13 14 19 10 13 12 11 17 12 150 
NAPURMED Ge lakh ic<<ccestcvabon 12 11 13 15 15 12 12 14 13 20 13 150 
RENNIE 9S. nb Scdic « cowas cece 13 11 15 14 19 10 13 13 13 16 12 149 
PE cites tteeacpedeeantel 3 14 15 15 18 12 11 10 13 13 15 148 
eee 12 13 12 13 15 13 12 12 13:19 13 147 
ORO. 555% in ous x es chao 15 11 14 11 18 14 11 12 14 16 11 147 
Banks © ....c..csseccceeeseees MMO BHITRUU BND 145 
ee GEE Sitios cdeuccssuee 13 11 13 141613 11 13 11 16 18 144 
ee "ee Pepe Cree 14 6 13 14 14 14 13 12 14 19 10 143 
PA Sine dhice oc duwctsseteteg 12 13 13 13 14 13 14 10 12 14 14 142 
IES Sone... civscn cane ll 12 11 141713 913 10 1812 140 
Chew 12 11 12 15 14 10 14:11 18 10 138 
Lupus 31411 6 16 13 14 11 14 15 10 37 
Daudt coscoseccccee AS 2010.12 11 1316 7 10 17 14 135 
SE ee lilli2 $1613 614 9181 130 
MEE Neiwkags Stkd ond tsvacece 91210121612 1010 914 9 123 
eee eT 12 81015 8 T1212 ¥ 114 
URDED, Ciaes cctcec cde cetunc bans 1410 8 9 810 7 91020 8 113 
I “Lite snag esdediecbnos 12 13 12 1317 13 12 2 33 15 18 142 
W SN So. Heb vce entities 101010 815101011 811 3 106 
Offutt Na vesetaevetan'e he Ete BS he RTS 
Kent SWS eae See ctuatee cise De ee eae 09 6s Ste bao 
Phil . pata Sstba sees congo: MICE ie Lae babe ok 
ES eee eee eer 14 
SMOVOMS .cccccesccvesescccccee 
RES bee b Sou sHA ccc ecnsde sve 
J George 
DONE \wdcsccvccubambunesdis 
a 
PE tc vemids bscedeu sews ves 
DME Cake a catenainli i stn ents’ is wh 
DE Aen sk aecid aw bdhnn nts ow Wien 
SPRUUOUS canny cap cihacebsnte ss be. 65 Gl 
| Sd gubsnsuembbuibacceeinte ve sé 6 
in, wnt 
E Dupont . 
A Dupont ... 
Volko : 
RN acnuinttentitebentha vo 8k s-Relan 

Events: 128845678 $Wll 

largets: 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 2015 ~=Broke. 
ET ie bn nda this nga dganene te 13 15 16 13 19 15 14 15 13 19 12 163 
DT: Sceivcognecceccehensaeh 14 14 14 15 19 14 12 16 14 20 11 162 
ET “\tsdatensdttarccqgeetes 3 14 15 17 14 14 13 1417 15 160 
Hawkins 14 15 17 14 14 14 13 17 113 158 
Lawrence .... 3 15 10 20 13 15 12 16 15 14 157 
Foord 11 11 19 14 13 13 15 16 12 153 
Apgar .... 3 14 15 16 13 13 14 13 19 13 155 
PT cnn atcade bpopho caacet HBBMUELRLRBL 152 
iat acted ee tel ci nenby 3 16 13 18 13 15 11 13 19 13 151 
Dy” ; AisCentehnas conesanaet Il 14 18 13 13 13 13 18 12 161 
Malone 0 14 14 12 14 16 11 13:19 13 161 
ED 6606 iin cuseteen then 13 138 12 13 1913 12 12 919 13 148 
EE tc ccclssbcesed spas 13 16 11 12 17 13 11 13 14 16 13 148 
DED Week bceSboubvocscennecs 13 12 11 15 13 131412 91915 146 
I Tn cerita iain binnn auies 12 12 13 12 17 15 10 13 13 16 12 145 
ED “Benth davcibs ocapesedbos 121110121718 13131317 13 144 
i octittrecssapisengeentabos 15 13 18 11 20 11 12 11 13 19 13 141 
EE .cidbebeneseceshinn ll 9 914171271315 15 16 2 141° 
EME Pisdedels ees cccteseseseen f « Se ners os 
PEED obbetncene+asédbesonene ey ED. Sind. takl ode, o0\-0 0 
Raat” .cwotbs 121412151816 9...... 
GIN iced ciehtinicin on st penal 1410 14111510121110.. .. 
PO? Gesdchst tnwkesscadecvos SUUMITWWWUINIG. 
a ee 9n2.Hwne.... 22 
E Dupont ; ; abume on; eb, oe do. 6% St aeons 
Baskerville peSbUGe howns ‘> es .2e o9ee.os os. neeee 
Simon . EN et Te ee” Pee pame PS 
a eS ee ; 0 <2 a0 0.2” coee tb Ee 
A Dupont ......... nie Nh tei ay wee: om ie Ser ae eee 
Taylor bvescectecnce ace ce 00 ap 02 20 se. 00 ve oo MOO = 
Huber saanguaele mp be am be diniee: See 
Daudt . 13 12 13 16 18 12 10 14 14:17 14 152 


General Averages, 





First Day. Sécond Day. Total 

L. J Squier. ae | 162 319 
SSE Seeie. 000s esnsones pene 160 312 
0 Tt SEER, 4.c0nanbu sapssesSaie 158 307 
GEE ANE,  6.50k0 shen. seats celiepaeaien 155 306 
L Z Lawrence 7 304 
SO a ta 152 302 
5 REED i 00006c0+dantuddbesnvwed 151 299 
fe BRR Se a 153 295 
Henderson ....... 148 291 
Chew 151 289 

Rockwell Tournament, 
Rockweit Crty, Ia., May 6—The Rockwell City Gun Club’s 


two-days’ tournament did not have as large an attendance as was 
expected, and the lack of live birds did not allow them to com- 
plete the programme. For the same reason the special match 
between O. C. Battger, of Ollie, Ia., and Al Gilson, of Fonda, 
was not shot. 

C. W. Budd was the only manufacturer’s agent present, and shot 
through the first day’s programme for targets only. He was high 
with .915 per cent. 

After lunch it was decided to shoot the target events on second 
day’s programme, as two averages were given for the two high 
guns. W. B. Linell won first and C. B. Adams second. 

The weather was pane jn the forenoon, but soon after lunch 
it began raining, and was very disagreeable the balance of the day. 





Events: 123 465 67 8 $101112 
Targets: ee 2% 15 2015 15 20151520 Av. 
WS Ue. 18 12 2012 1518 121318141218 885 
NE < guscapneie ied 12WUBWWWN........  .a. 
J Peterson ....+.++:+sseeeee 11 Ti 18 17 12 16 18 1019 141519  _860 
O C Battger........ ie 10 11 16 1418 19 141517151816 .865 
H© Slouk.ncsccciees wees 1418 18: 141017141216... .. 2... 
Owe ae en kk wan 
- 43 35 17 U1 12 17 12 40 16 14 8 17 835 
4 20 141318 141819121420 905 
-.» 12 18 18 12 15 20 16 1519121418 915 
Goo. eeneas B .. RS ge nae’ a 
Hawasrs. 


. 


Dewitt Tournament. 


De Wirt, Ia, May 7.—The tournament of the De Witt Gun 
Club closed to-day. The attendance was good on Wednesday, but 
quite a number went home on Wednesday evening. Event No. 2 
on this morning had twelve entries, which was high for the day. 
The weather was fine both days, but owing to a bad back- 
ground the scores were not high. 


May 6, First Day. 





Events: 12345678 9101112 Total 
Targets: 15 15 15 16 20 15 15 15 15 15 15 2 =~Broke. 
, ye OO eer 13 13 14 13 18 13 13 14 11:13 12 23 170 
L Walrod . 13 14 14 14 17 16 14 14 15 14 15 23 182 
D BROUE oc case ssceccums $WMWbWU112U4119 1 
eG ee 12 10 10 12 15 13 11 11 11 14 «10 23 152 
I McCaughey ............ 12 14 13 12 16 14 11 15 13 16 13 21 169 
BT BONOO 00 5600000s cuban ll 910 9161118138 713 1421 147 
SOOOMND. Si elec od dome ua 13 11 11 13 15 14 13 11 10 10 13:17 151 
eer te 9 13 14 11 20 15 14 12 16 13 14 20 174 
Oh MND ds. dubs dokenbes 14 13 13 13 18 10 11 13 11 14:12 20 160 
Mages «sc cctéedacipiees 10 11 11 1113 9 10 12 13 12 11 22 145 
CH Arthur i evans od 121218 11161515121415 819 162 
PC... ncsncebsines te 812 9 91313.. .. 141210 19 oom 
Jack Shaddow ........... 12 14 13 1115 13 11 1412 15 8 20 158 
F Butterfield 101110 91313138 912 7102 140 
F Jaubs ; cs eee ie ee, ee Re Boge San 
DP BOON Sccvcicsvnae 10 10 14 12 18 
WV eer ows. tcsbedenes oo, eee 
ae MR. tos deed handel de UT we whide: ba +0, ee ee oe 
RE ee ree A 8g 
Se ae rete 8 5 
WH Perren.2 ico asics | 
May 7, Second Day. 
Events: 12345678 $W1LW Total 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 15 15 25 ~ Broke 
Walrod ... seseeeeeees 13 12 14 16 19 14 14 10 13 14 15 25 178 
Homer ........... ....... 12 1010 1316 12 13 12 141411 21 158 
NC oo ow'g:n a Gxhnea 11 14 14 15 19 13 12 15 13 12 14 23 175 
DAE na's dane conan odheamel 14 14 11 15 18 12 15 14:14 13 12 2 177 
ED . watdene onenenedunet 12 13 11 13 19 12 12 141212.... ome 
SE ko dia hn 0.00 ale Vente 10 11 10 12 18 13 12 13 13 13 13 20 158 
eS EEE Saas DED wine Bie 680s Se ed~cs ae 
Wheeler SS PN. SES SL SE OS Oe eee 
Re ee ee Se RO Be BER as cn 50 000s ngs 
CE dette wpe caadete 12211 9121713101411 11 ll 21 158 
Oe OOO Se a eae iets 
Kelley 9 810 4. 
General averages 
First Day. Second Day. Total. Average. 
L Walrod ES es on thn oo eee 182 17 360 -923 
eR a 74 175 349 .894 
W B Linell..... 170 177 347 -890 
HAWKEYE. 
Boston Gun Club. 
Boston, Mass, May 6.—The Boston Gun Club’s final shoot of 


their spring prize series was held at Wellington to-day, and a dis- 
agreeable day prevented what was sure to . a large attendance. 
The finishing up of the various matches brought the interest up 
to fever heat, in spite of the small attendance, and many an ex- 
citing 10 and 15 target event was the outcome. Bell managed to 
keep up his good work, breaking a 25, displacing an old 19, a 
jump of € targets, enough to land him in first place at the finish. 
Woodruff also increased his score, his efforts of 23 cutting out a 
21 and securing second place. Baker third, not availing himself 
of the opportunity to throw out scorés. Ties were in abundance 
on fourth, fifth and sixth places, Spencer, Gleason and Kirkwood 
each having 165, the two former having the advantage, and through 
3 6©G. C. rules are to shoot off be fourth and fifth places. 
Seventh place went to the shooter present the most times, Frank, 
and a little bit low for him, too; but wait till mext series, and 
there will be another story to tell. Eighth and last places were 
taken care of by Prior and Lee, the latter wishing there had 
been another shoot to cut out a 12, which would Cave had to 
go, as the new gun has shown lots of improvement the last few 
shoots. The consecutive match was won by Rule, of Lowell, 45 
being a score no one could beat, though Griffiths’ 41 looked like 
a winner at the time, but then you never can tell what is coming. 
Other scores 


Events: 1234656678 $1011 

Targets: 10 15 10 10 15 15 10 15 25 25 25 Av. 
Woodruff, 17 710961201 6ll.... -T10 
Lee, 16 ..... 312 67 911 €12.. 660 
RES DD Pekbuwescesh te fuses ¥ 714 7 61213 914.. -820 
eEE > BO vie ssnpenteartevn Q 45.1 3.3 a tO 384 
a eee re $11 471113... 119 -740 
Seema BE. s.s0ckie. chk sue vens sat EB éc sc BONE we 05 08 . 829 
Frederick, 16 i ae oe Sc o¥* bce tai ee .623 
Deas TB vt eennsdsdaie eras 6. 8 9.. 8161918 -793 
Caenbbek, 5 BD. sick. cudcinmdaessd: 0% 13... .. 815 .. 121825 16 -793 
Beary, BB. <ccccvtteccdscuntsas od pes ibeay| van Seu ee -500 


Consecutive breaks: 
Merchandise match, 


_ ager 
Spencer, 18 
WER BB cic cvice ctsveccevives 
ED Si iads chu dstdn cbetveh 
Gleason, 18 ....... 
EAM, Te enteeasene 
Adams, 16 . 


Gleason 25, Adams 19, Spencer 17, Bell 15. 
30 singles, distance handicap: 


‘ata euske 111011110111101111111110111110—25 
ooseudoul 111111101011101111101100111111—24 
-010111110011111011110111111111—24 
- -111011101111011011111011101101—23 
o6nc este bot 111110110111111100011101100101—21 
sehervpooul 010110110101110111101101101101—20 
cubis ea<obnd 001000010100111110011010100101—14 


Final winners, seven best scores to count: 









Wee Te ca dek voccateccssese 27 26 2 2 2 24 21 «(178 
Woodruff, 277 242 2 23 21 171 
Baker, 19 27 2% 24 23 23 20 170 
Spencer, 18 2 24 24 24 21 21 166 
Gleason, 18 2% 24 23 23 21 21 165 
REA case Su Tocs eee ce cuvee 7 26 BB 2 2 Dw 165 
Pee Se i ocai daddvetsbaviers se 2 23 23 2 22 2 2 158 
gE On ea eee 27 26 19 18 18 16 10) = «(184 
Cae. SE kien abd eee adenine 4 23:20 18 17 17 12~= 781 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., May 9.—The shoots of the Brooklyn Gun Club 
have settled down into quite substantial events of late, the 
hustling manager, John S. Wright, making new students as the 
old ones graduate, or business cares or change of domicile engage 
them elsewhere. Mr. H. S. Welles was the bright particular 
star of the shoot. 
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Chicago Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Mey 9.—In the handicap hy shoot of the 
Chicaro Gun Club to-day, O’Brien was first, Waters was second, 
Patrick was third. The scores were as follows: Walters (4) 24, 
Patrick (8) 22, Ruck (6) 20, Lefferts 22, Franklin 18, Dr. 
Morton (6) 20, O’Rrien 26, Young 14, Hensler 13, ® 1, 
Bowles (4) 22, Burcky (7) 14 + ope eem = 

In the first shoot-off between Patrick and Bowles they tied on 
9. In the second shoot-off rare to 
No. 2 was a sweepstake P 


0. at 
‘Walters (2) 14, Patrick (4) 16, 


won, 9 to 5. 
Seite ER 
1 Zeer PO ie. Buccky 


i. (2) 8, Hensler | 
(4) 7, Parker (@ 18, Mrs. 


Brownsville Rod and Gun Club, 


Pa.—The fourth two-day target tournament of the 
ers e of Western Pennsylvania will be held on 
the grounds of the Brownsville Rod and Gun Club, May 26 and 27. 
The sana calls for 175 targets each day, five of 15 and five 
of target events; entrance $17.50 each day; moneys divided 
under the Rose va. the ratio being 6, 5, 4 and 3 in 15-target 
events and -7, 6, 5, 4 and 3 in 20-target events. Targets, 2 cents 
included in entrance, 1% cents for each and every target trapped 
added to the purses in each event; and in addition to this, the 
Brownsville Rod and Gun Club adds $125 as follows: $50 to each 
day’s programme; $4 to the 15, and $6 to the 20-target events, 
and to the two low guns shooting through the two days’ pro- 
mme and not winning their entrance; to be divided equitably 
etween them, and not to pay more than their entrance. No 
shooter, excepting a paid representative, will be permitted to 
shoot for targets only. Everybody welcome. 
W. T. Davcuerrty, Sec’y. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Up State Business Notes. 


New York, May 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: It was indeed a 
aoe to call at the factory of the Lefever Arms Co. The 
Messrs. Durston, president and secretary of this concern, are 
naturally well pleased over the fact that one of their medium 
=_— guns won the Grand American Handicap at Kansas City. 

he writer was greatly pleased when examining some of this 
company’s fine grades to discover a workmanship and quality of 
the very highest, which is a great credit to American arms. 

This was true also of a visit with Mr. Farwell, Secretary of the 
Baker Gun Company, at Batavia. While it is well known that 
this company make a good medium grade of ns, it is not so 
en that in the finer grades of their work there is nothing 
acking. 

I was informed by Mr. A. W. Savage that their produce for 1908 
is sold up in all departments. 

Mr. Wolcott, manager of the Fred Divine Rod Company, of 
Utica, showed me many samples of their hand-made rods, of 
various woods used in this class of work, and for all waters. It 
was here that I saw the bait-casting rod made by this company 
that won the world’s record at Chicago. 

Mr. W. H. More, formerly with the Winchester Company, 
was keeping house at the Syracuse Arms Company’s offices in 
Syracuse during Mr. Buell’s absence in the Adirondacks, where 
his son is staying on account of impaired health. Mr. More 
is enthusiastic over the outlook for the shotgun business. EB 


Brownsvi ; 








Down in Dixie. 


THERE are many opportunities in the South for making money, 
especially to those who understand manufacturing some useful 
article and have the means to start manufacturing on a small 
scale. Mr. Fred Oliver, of Pennsylvania, went to North Carolina 
a few years since with comparatively small capital, and to-day he 
is a wealthy man. He made his first money by starting a small 
cotton-seed oil mill. Mr. Julius Lewis, a Northern man, went 
to Raleigh, N.-C., and started a small hardware business, and he 
made, within a few years, enough money to afford to retire from 
business. Mr. Lewis was elected chairman of the Selectmen of 
the County of Wake, which has located in its district the State 
Capital. Northern men are not only welcome down South, but 
in many instances elected to important offices. If you want to 
learn something about the South, there is no better man to write 
to than John T. Patrick, of Pinebluff, N. C., who was founder ot 
the prosperous Northern men’s settlement and winter resort, 
Southern Pines. Last year there were more than ten thousand 
eople from the North who visited Southern Pines. It is a noted 
ealth resort, and Pinebluff is another place being built up by 
Northern men and women.—Adv. 


Gettysburg and Washington. 
PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED TCUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Tue battlefield of Gettysburg, and the National Capital in all 
the glory of its spring freshness, are attractions so alluring that 
few would feel like refusing to visit them. It is to place these 
two attractions within easy reach of every one that the Pennsyl- 
vania Rairoad Company announces a tour over the interesting bat- 
tleficld, through the picturesque valleys of Maryland, and an en- 
tertaing stay at Washington. 

The tour will leave New York 8 A. M., and Philadelphia 12:20 
P. M., Saturday, May 23, in charge of one of the company’s tour- 
ist agents, and will cover a period of six days. An experienced 
chaperon, whose especial charge will be unescorted ladies, will ac- 
company the party throughout. Round-trip tickets, covering trans- 
portation, carriage drives, and hotel accommodations, will be 
sold at the extremely ‘ow rate of $22 from New York, $21 from 
Trenton, $19:from Philadelphia, and proportionate rates from other 
points. 

For itineraries and full information apply to ticket agents; 
Tourist Agent, 263 Fifth avenue, New York; 4 Court street, 
Brooklyn; 789 Broad street, Newark, N. J.; or address Geo. W. 
Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad street station, 
Philadelphia.—Adv. 





Mr. E. C. .Griffith won high average at Boston, Mass., April 29, 
fifty shooters present. Mr. E Brady won first high amateur aver- 
age; Mr. Wade was second; Mr. Livingstone third, and Mr. Skan- 
nal fourth, at Vicksburg, May 46 tournament of Mississippi 
Valley Trapshooters’ League. Mr. J. T. Skelley won second aver- 
age at Wawasset Gun Club tournament, Wilmington, Del., May 7. 
Mr. Lester German killed 97 out of 100 pigeons, defeating r 
E. L. Smith at Baltimore Shooting Association grounds, Balti- 
more, May 6. All shot “Infallible.” 


The fashion of using telescopic rifle sights now being once more 
generally adopted, carries one back nearly forty years, to the 
time when we first saw these telescopes used for antelope hunting 
on the fiat plains of Colorado. Those eens were made by 
Malcolm, of Yew York State, and the Malcolm Rifle Telesco 
Mig. Compeny is still making telescopes for rifles at S 
Y. It is interesting in these days of change to know of so old a 
business. The Malcolm company send out to nope an il- 
rage catalogue of their product, which may be adapted to 
any rifle. 


yracuse, N. 





No angler can very well read the price list of rods issued by the 
Fred D. Divine Company, of Utica, N. Y., without being inter- 
ested in the fine rods described in it, and more or less thrilled 
by the pictures the fish and fishing scenes which it pictures. 

e Divine rods had a-reputation for many years, and as the 
business grows, this reputation spreads and increases. Besides 
rods and their aegessories, the Divine Company sell a nesting 
boat and various articles for outfitting the camper. Catalogue on 
application. 





Under the title “Hints about Camping,” the Canadian Pacific 
R. R. Company has issued a pamphlet interesting: and useful to 
tourists and pleasure seekers. It contains much information that 
contributes to the enjoyment of a successful camping trip, and 
deals with guides, canoes, outfits, fishing tackle and arms, and 
tells how to prepare for the table the results of the day’s sport. 
Some hints on practical taxidermy bring to a close a_ useful 
folder, which is embellished with a number of attractive illustra- 
tions, 


At Derry, Pa., April 29-30, Peters shotgun ammunition won high 
eneral average. Rt Irwin, Pa., May 5-6, the latter won both 
ered averages for the two days. At Glen Rock, Pa. 
E. H- Storr made high average for the two days; he 
factory loaded shells. The tournament at Rich 
mee. oven by Harris, Flippen & Co., agents of 
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